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Shall we be merry ?—as merry as crickets, my lad! r it give thee 


argument for a week, laughter for a month, and a goed jefs for 
ever !|—By the maſs, Lad, thou ſay'ft true: Leere I knew tbee, 
Hal, T knew nothing, if thou haſt not given me medicines to make 


me hoe thee, I'll be hang dA——Scatrer thy vit, ſweet Hal, and 


make us merry |! 
SHAKESPEARE. 
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10 THE 


ILLUSTRIOUS AND PUISSANT 


COUNT. or ARTOIS.. 


My as Coun, 


1 few months | claple! 
A: fince you were amuſed with the 
6 thunders: of: the invincible Elliot's bat- 
teries; you are: now returned, and tho- 
not congueſt plum d, yet your aſtoniſhing 
prowels is the theme of high and low _ 
in the Gallic dominions. Peace has nac 
ſcattered her Olives, and Pleaſure and 
Feſtivity lead the way to ſerener ſports 
than thoſe lately exhibited on the plains 
of America and Gibraltar. Follow me, 
my dear Count, to the end of this little 
volume, and inſtead of the thunders of 5 
Mars and Bellona, your ears ſhall be 
delighted with the pop-guns of Britiſh - 
converſation, , played off ty. the moſt. 
* engineers of genius. — Come, 
„ | „ 7 then, 


2 


DEDICATION. 


KC thou faireſt of Gallic lilies ! quit 
the toilet and its ſcented appendages, 
and beſtow on this literary bantling of 
your friend thoſe Narciſſian ſmiles that 
have enflaved the female world, and 
ſtamped thee the paragon of Princes ! 
This favor obtained, the Lady Wits, 
one and all; from Lady B. T. to Lady 
Miniature, ſhall drop you their beſt 
_ courteſy, and the men, with Dr. n 
and George 8 --= at their head, ſhall 
give you a bow in return that will be 
talked of at the French court for Half | 
-an age to come. | 


ts 


Tam, with unfeigned zeal, 


Your Highneſs's 


"x 4 


Ardent admirer, 
TT 585 H A 14 
Windſor, April 1, 1783. nee Of "Woes. "42 
TRE) 
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Y Father has made fo aidingoilhed 3 
figure in the literary world lately, that 


it is eie on ſhppery ground to get into | 
the ſame trackx. His admirers are numerous; 


and, indeed, conſidering the materials he had 
to work on, it is not to be wondered at, that 
the trumpet of Fame ſhould found in his ears 
from the court to the cottage. I intended to 
ſhew him my collection of literary beauties 


this morning, before I fent them inte the 


world ; but, on entering his ſtudy, 1 found 


him almoſt ſuffocated with tears, for the loſs 


of his famous Muffin Foafter, Mr. Pinchey, 
whoſe death the world ts acquainted with ere 


„ ſat down, and condoled with him on 


the melancholy occaſion, but I found my 


_ eounſel as * profitleſs as water in a fieve;” 
| fo I haſtened to draw the following ſketch of 
my Life, as the Devil was kicking his heels 
in the ball, and 1 could never bear to uſe 
235” | | 1 8 any 


vin 'The LIFE ff HAL. 
any one with inattention, particularly a gen- 


tleman ſo renowned for letters, and to whom 
the lovers of. the Muſes owe * obli- | 


ations. 
772 42 
% Tam now entering into my one-and- twen-- 
; tieth year, ſo that any reader, without the 


aid of. figures, or much ſtudy; can tell about 
what time I entered upon this ſublunary ſtage. 
I had ſcarce thrown. the born-book aſide, 
when 1 found my. Father's principles and 
mine would. ever jar, and the firſt oppor- 
. tunity. I had, I gave him a. thundering hint 
of what he would find me, if his proceedings 
did not meet my wiſhes. In one of thoſe - 
days, when the illuſtrious Wilkes was the 
Hampden, Sidney, Brutus, (what you will,) 
of the people of England, my Father ſaid; 
or did, ſomething that I took fire at; and, to 
convince him of the patriotic flame that | 
burned within me, I burſt open the parlour =» || 
door where he was ſitting, and roared out 
with the voice. of a. Stentor, WILKE 8 
AND LIBERTY! I was placed in 
a corner of the room, behind a chair, fix 
hours or this capital crime, as our viſiter 
Lord B. called it.—I have been arraigned; FE 
- condemned, and puniſhed above a hundred 9 
times 1 
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times a far. ſuch animated behaviour ; but, like 
the Martyrs of old, I remained inflexible to 
the laſt; ſo, that obſerving no ſign of change, 
I was ſuffered to abt as I thought proper, and 
have been baptized Hal for ſome years, after 
22S ſpirited youth, well-known to the readers 
of the Hiſtory of England, whoſe actions, I 
_have been told, I in a great meaſure imitate ; 
and, that I might not be wholly unlike my 
_renowned predeceſſor, I have fought the paths 
of. diſſipation with remarkable ſucceſs; I have 
been a ſtaunch follower of Bacchus, almoſt? 


- ever ſince I diſcovered the difference between 


Burgundy and the inſi ipid beverage, com- 
monly. called Adam's Ale; and the world, 
* though. reputed. cenſorious, will do me the 
juſtice to allow, that I have paid my devoirs 
to Venus with conſtancy and fervour. 

I bave ranged from Portland- place to 
King's-place, and through all the purlieus 
of Covent-Garden, where I have had 

many pleaſant adventures; which, were 1 
to relate, dull formality would not fail to 


| ſhake her head, and cry, Fie on thee, thou 


wild and thoughtleſs young man !——Now, 
as 1 ever had an utter averſion to grave lec- 
tures, I ſhall ſuppreſs my cager delire to en- 
tertain 
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tertain my brother bucks till I get rid of my 
leading-ſtrings, which I as beanity' deteſt as I 
do a halter. _ 
I Vill, notwithſtanding, mention one droll 
occurrence, which will prove the juſtice off 
my claim to the title of Buck, in ſpite of 
contradiftion. / You muſt know—faith, I beg 
your pardon—I can't tell the ſtory for laugh- 
ing !—it was one of the wittieſt-thoughts that 
eves entered my fertile imagination: Now I 
am determined to conquer my riſibility, and 


relate my adventure with as ſeemly a gravity, 


as if it were a compliment of condolence 


delivered by a biſhop. 7. 
On one of thoſe delightful evenings EF uſed | 
to ſpend with my friend Dick Addle, the 

converſation took a moſt unuſual. turn; and 5 
though every reader, who knows Dick and I, 
will be aſtoniſhed at the ſubject, be aſſured 


that it was taken from hiſtory : in ſhort, we 


were talking of that magnificent ſpectacle 

common in old Rome, but, alas! unknown 
in this dull country, I mean the combats of 

men, called Gladiators, with wild beaſts. 
Now it unfortunately happened, that there 
was no wild beaſt about the N except 
15 | VV N 
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Dick, and a very fierce maſtiff, who was 
elected, without oppoſition, to repreſent a 
lion, and a fooliſh domeſtic of Dick's was- 
eaſily prevailed on to attempt the character 
of a Gladiator. A. 
The onſet was a 8 ſight ; but, alas! | 
7 ſpectacle was of ſhort duration, for the 
? fooliſh Gladiator, though prompted every 
moment by Dick and I, was, ſo imperfect. 
in his part, that inſtead of gaining the victory, 
he was totally diſabled and borne out of the 
field, bloody and pale.— Why dont you 
laugh, and be damn'd to you ?——I have 
many more delectable "anecdotes to relate, : 


but, for the reaſons before given, am com- 


pelled to defer them till 1 become * Log 


maſter. 


At the preſſing ſolicitations of many female 


friends, particularly Mrs. R., whoſe 
taſte for literature is well known, I have pub- 


liſhed this ſelection of good things; ſome of 


which, and I deem them the beſt in this book, 
were given me by that judicious Lady, to 
whom I am indebted for many other fa- 
| Though 


%] ß⅛qàA ⁵˙ VÄ:(·A 
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Though this collection is not, altogether, 
ſtrialy ſo chaſte as my Father's, the judicious 
reader will diſcover, that it poſſeſſes more of 
that ſpecies of wit which delights the votaries 


of Circe and Momus. 
Like the immortal Shins and hs re- 


nowned Montaigne, I have thrown off the 


- maſk, and exhibited the following flaſhes of ; 


wit and humour in their natural and glowing 
colours : the Sublime Bumper ſong has been 
in ſuch high eſtimation among the ſons 
of Bacchus, that it may be pronounced a 


diamond of the firſt water. On the whole, 


I flatter myſelf, that this animated volume 
will prove an agreeable pocket companion, 


for the * . of the preſent "ye. 


* | . Fe I | 
: J  - 
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Sn THE - 


The SUBLIME of CONVERSATION. 
5 DT =: ; | 


Rova , NoskE, Miran, Nava, CLERICAL, 
EYE and other CHARACTERS. 


Y father and I, with ſome ſele& friends, * 
, were talking over the merits and de- 


merits of Charles Fox, a few days ago: ſome 


of the party would have him a member of the 
new adminiſtration, while the more ſenſible 


part of the company oppoſed it ſtrenuoufly. 


My father, aſking my opinion, I delivered it 
in the following expreſſive lines: 


Chain up a Fox, and change his diet, 
If you intend to keep him quiet; 

For, let him but one moment looſe, 

'Tis ten to one you loſe your Gooſe. 


„5 Sceing 


* 
ede 


after his return to England, Col. St. Lege- 
was ſo ſmitten with the animals, he aſłed me 
if I could inform him where the General got 
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Seeing Sir William Howe alight from a 
phaeton with two beautiful horſes, a few days 


2 


his bays Looking the commander full 1 in 


the face, 1 replied, Not in America. 


On two years ago I happened to be in 


company with a number of the firſt wits in 


faſhionable life, when the topic turned upon 
the wi/dom of our forefathers. The majority 


were of opinion that people are much wiſer 


in theſe days, if not more learned, than any 
former age. Finding the diſpute growing 
warm, I could not help affirming that the 


women of theſe days grow wiſer than their 
huſbands. How ſo? cries the Ducheſs of 


1 Becauſe, Madam, (replied I) 


the huſbands are roaring out for a change of 
men, while the women call for a change of 


meaſures. _ 


A day or two after General Burgoyne ar- 


rived from America, a large party being at 
dinner at Lord D 


S, ThE converſation 
turned 


2 


Dien rn 3 
turned upon the propriety, or impropriety, 
of his taking his ſeat in parliament, previous 
to a court of enquiry: Poh, pok, gentlemen, 
replied T, independent of this borough here, he 
has à right to take his ſeat in the houſe. How 


will you make that out? ſaid the company. 


Becauſe (replied I) he's returned by AMERICA. 


Lady C. complaining one day that Lord B. 
and his faction had given away all our poſts to 
the Scotch; I obſerved the Engliſh were 
much better off, for they had got all e 
railing. by 

A kate man was prefiing very parc to get 
into St. James's on a birth- day, but waspuſhed” 
back by a ſervant, who told him none but 
people of higher-tanding were admitted; P 
happened to'be paſting by at the time, and 
taking hold of the man's hand told the ſervant 
he was a ſuperior character, for he was a man 
of under-ſtanding. = es 


5 Obſerving an uncultivated piece of ground 
in my father's garden, I called the gardener, 
ü aud expreſſed ſome ſurprize at his ĩnattention 
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to a ſpot ſo pleaſantly ſituated. The man 
excuſed himſelf by ſaying he had ineffectually 
tried the ground with various ſeeds and plants. 
Pſhaw, you blockhead, replied I, turning to 
the Earl of B. who was by my ſide, Plant it 
with Scotchmen, _y will thrive 1 in any ſoil. 


In a large company at a diſtinguiſhed Baro- 
net's I obſerved a very unwieldy lady; I 
aſked a gentleman who ſat near me who ſhe 
was, who replied, her name was Gammon—= 


Gammon, replied I, the looks more like the 


whole ſow! 


When Admiral Keppel was about to be 
tried, Lord S. was telling me he did not ſup- 
poſe they would find a room large enough to 
contain the number that would attend 
Pſhaw, my Lord, (replied I) I don't ſee any 
room for a trial at all. The Admiral's heroiſm. 
on the 27th of July has left no room to ee 


him of cowardice ! 111 


The late changes of miniſters, the diaboli- 
cal articles of peace, and the waſte of the. 


Pie money, ene the principal topic in. 
a meet=- - /_ 


The RE; ERH | 


a egy of Noblemen and others at Lord 
'Y e'ss His Lordſhip obſerved that the 
7 majority of the people were every hour roar- 
ing out for a Pitt—I don't at all blame em, 
my Lord, (replied I) It is their own faults 


chat they have not dug a pit long fince to 


ſwallow the miniſterial robbers of Britain. 


| The ſprightly Lady L. paying a morning 
viſit to her ſiſter Lady B. T. informed the 
admired. wit that ſhe had "ſeen the Earl of 
0 's much.admired piece, (meaning a 
poem) which was allowed to be original, and 

had much more vigour than what ſhe could 


5 ſuppoſe his Lordſhip in poſſeſſion Hin 


deed! (ſaid Lady B. T.) Pray how long is 
it? O my dear, (ſaid her Ladyſhip) it is not 
to be admired for its length, but for the charm- 
ing flow of pleaſure it produces. I never was 

ſo tickled in my life! — I have not a doubt of | | 
it (ſaid the wit) for vou know it is in the 
power of a ſtraw to licle! Re 

HER by Lord M. 


Dr. Goldſmith calling on Hugh Kelly one 
evening, at a time he wrote for a magazine, 
B 3 | . 
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the Doctor preſſed the ſcribe to ſup with him 


at the Globe in Fleet-ſtreet ; Kelly excuſed 


himſelf by ſaying he could not fit down to 


{upper till he had put an end 10 the Life of Mr. 
King of Drury-lane theatre, as the Devil had 


been with him twice ſince morning about it. 
Then, (faid the Doctor) reſiſt the temptations 


of the de evil for heaven's ſake, for you will be 


_ conſidered on all hands the damn deſt mur- 


derer in the univerſe if you put an..cud to the 


e of ſo valuable a member of ſociety. 
Related by Earl . 


77) * E rm — 


ven L . 2. was at Coxneatn Camp, 


about two years ago, a ſoldier, after night fell, 


cut a flit in the tent ſhe was fitting in, very. 


near her, and, with unparalleled impudence, 
thruſt a certain affair in, within her view. 
The lady ſhricked, the company ſallied out 


and took the culprit, and his puniſhment 
the next day being left to her ſentence, ſhe 
ſaid (with that humour and good-nature that 
has ever diſtinguiſhed her) I think, Colonel, 


| the beſt puniſhment we can inflict 1 is to put him 
in the Vlack-hole, 


| Related by Lord 85 i 
* The Pri inter 5 Devil. | = 
Sterne, 


* 
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Sterne, while he was making his Sentimental 
Tour through France and Italy, travelled ſome 
part of the way with a very diffolute gentle- 
man, in a terrible ſtorm of thunder and light- 
ning; when the gentleman broke out in an 
impaſſioned ſpeech from a tragedy of Cor- 
neille, imploring the aſſiſtance of the gods 
Hold your tongue, ſaid the wit, for if they hear 
you, and find out what company I am in, my 
SENTIMENTAL JouxxEx Will be inſtantly 
changed to that from whick no traveller returns. 

Related by the late Biſhop of Glouceſter, 


Garrick met the celebrated and unfortu- 
nate Paul Hiffernan in a piercing cold day 
without a great coat; Good God! ſaid the 

feeling player, how can you ſupport the cold 
ſo thinly clad? Why, replied the poor bard, 
fem reccipt, to put on all the cloaths you have 
al once as 1 do, and you well 08 No more cold 
than I. | 


Related by Foote, 


WW 1 PEE celebrated Dr. Franklin was 
examined ſome few years 90 before the 
Ne Council, Counſellor MW e, (now 

Be: Lord 


1 HAL's Loox ixG- Grass; „ 


Lord 5) treated the great phils- 
ſopher with the utmolt indignity, which he 
bore with the ſerenity of a man of good ſenſe 
inſulted by an object of contempt ; however, 
after his examination he paſſed by the Coun- 
ſellor in his way out, and took occaſion to 
whiſper the following truth in his ear: 7 will 


make your maſter a LITTLE KING for thts. 
Related by Lord S—- 


n. 


When Foote was at Brighthelmſtone, he 


intereſted himſelf in favour of a candidate in 


oppoſition to Sir Watkin Williams W 


who was eſpouſed by a lady of conſiderable 
rank. Foote being rebuked by her Ladyſhip, 
and ſeeming to be affected with contrition, 


faid, I beg your Ladyſhip's pardon, and 
am convinced of my error, for Sir Watkin 1s 
the beſt qualified of any man I know for re- 
preſenting a county in Wales, as he is very 
mountainous, and extremely barren,” 
2 Related by Lady C. F. 


SECT. 
„„ 
4 


The famous Corelli, performing a nei 


compoſition of his own, for the entertainment 
of : a certain Cardinal, obſerved that bis Emi- 125 
nence 8 
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nence gave little attention to it, but amuſed 


himſelf in converſing with thoſe about him. 
Hereupon he ſtopped his muſic at once. The 
Cardinal, ſurpriſed, aſked if any of the inſtru- 


ments were out of order. No, my Lord, ſaid 
Corelli : but 1 fear'd I hindered buſineſs. The 
Cardinal felt the reproof, and promiſed a ſtrict 
attention to the reſt of the performance, 
Related = F 855 | 


A F rench ua who! lived in a village 
called Moncu, being upon a viſit at a friend 8 
at ſome diſtance from that place, invited a 


gentleman to come and paſs ſome time at her 
houſe. Indeed, ſaid ſhe very innocently, There 


is not much diverſi on at Moncu. But 1 the | 
nerghbourhood g of it: you'll find a great deal. 
Thoſe who are entirely ignorant of the 
French tongue, are to be informed that Moncuu 
is pronounced like the words Mon cul: the 
meaning of which words any ſmakerer in 
French can let them e 3% B 


Related by Lady S l vl als 


When General Eliot faw the St. Michael 


biiriging into Gibraltar, he exclaimed amidſt 
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a number of officers, This, gentlemen, is cer- 


tainly the holy land, the Saints are ail coming to 


do penance here, and ble Sta Michae! y_ 2 
leads the way. fn; Leiiges wn; | 
Reta by Sir K. G. W $530 en 


His late Majeſty, at a review of his horſe- 
guards, aſked Monſieur de Buſſy, the French 
Ambaſſador, if he thought the King of France 


had better troops. O. ges, Sir, replied the 


Ambaſſador, Jie King:of France has his Gens- 


d'armes, which are reckoned the beſt troops in the 


world. Did your Majeſly never ſce them? The 
King anſwered W. Upon which General 
Campbel, Colonel of the Scotch Greys, who 
loft his life at the battle of Fontenoy, and who 
was then within hearing, ſteps up, and ſays, — 
Though your Majeſiy has not ſeen thoſe troops his 


cut my way through them twiee ; and make no 


doubt of doing the. ſame again, whenever. your 
Majeſty fall think it pro oper to command me. 
Related by my Father. 253 ..- 


A wn, Citing by Mrs. Wolfington at. 
Lord Lovat's trial, took notice to her of 
1 . 
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Fanny M 


s being at a little diſtance _ 


from them. Oh, aid ſhe, 7 ſuppoſe Fanny has 


an eye upon the whole Houſe of Commons. 


And, if jhe has, replied the gentleman, 7 dare 


anſwer for it that her ye is no bigger than her 


"© LE 


and Mrs. A- 


belly. 
Selected from my F n D \ Repoſitory. 


King Charles the Second coming N 
Shoreditch into London, and obſerving a 
bank lately mended with horns, bade Lord 
Rocheſter, who was in the coach with him, 
take notice of it. Ay, Sir, ſaid Rocheſter, J 


ſee the citizens have been LAYING THEIR HEADS 


TOGETHER, to mend the way, againſt your Ma- 


. 5 coming by. 
Related by my Father. 


In a converſation between Mrs. Crawford 
n, which terminated on the 
charms of muſic and on thoſe country dances. | 


 whieh were the favourites. of each, Mrs. 


A inſiſted there was no country dance 


equal to the Morning Bruſh, — it is very f 
fine indeed, (ſaid Mrs. Crawford) but I am ſo 


| PI fond of the 1ri/h Lili that I would 1 


B 6 | _  facrifice. 


*% 
l — 
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Madam, ſaid Mrs. A. 1 be 
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ſacrifice every thing to it! I think you bane, | 


- 


Related by. > ell St. — 


When Lord 7 ce] ha 627% W 
lor of Ireland, was going to pay his reſpects 8 
the preſent Lord Lieutenant of that king- 
dom, he was ſaluted by fl nobleman. as he was 
fiepping into bis carriage, who aſked him, if 
he was going to the Caſtle; to which his 
Lordſhip replied, . £ No, my Lord, I am 
going to viſit a Temple, built by a ſublime, 


artiſt, and, the ſcat of buman excellence 


There i is a good deal of Portland i in the com- 
poſition, nothing from Carliſle, and all the 


magnificence that has diſtinguiſhed the public 


works of Northumberland,” 


2 
* L ” F «+ . 414 * 


1 forget who related this, 


** 
8 * 2 


I was Liting in company | ſome ſhort time 
ago with the 2 Ducheſs of D- _—_ 
Lady B. T- , and many, more. = of the 
witty and NF circle, when, as I fat by 
the Ducheſs, I perceived ſhe mov d from me, 


with her hands in her lap What can be the 


matter with her Grace, laid I, e Tae 


_ 


- =_ 
a v * S. 
. 8 F 1 8 
" > 
F x . A 
* .* 
* 
4 « — 
N * N * 
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B. T. that ſhe moves off, with her hands in 
ſuch a ſtrange direction? “O, my dear Sir, 
don't be ſurpriſed, her Grace is only guard- 
ing the forb:dden. fruit, of which ſhe 1s ſenſible 1 

Yau Want a taſte. | 


— 


The famous clergyman, Dr. Sing, in Ire- 


land, had two daughters, ſo deeply read in the 
claſſicks that they were the admiration of 


every learned gentleman in that kingdom. 
Archbiſhop King, hearing of their extraordi- 
nary excellence, was determined to try one 


of them one day after dinner at her father's 83 
the firſt queſtion he put to her was, Pray, 


my dear Madam, will you tell me the differ- 


ence between panis and penis 2” Pants, my 
Lord, faid ſhe without heſitation, is bread, and 


penis is the ftaſf of life! 2 bf 7s Tis 


Related by Lord M. who had it from e 


A „ of the __— - 
cogging a die, being uſt returned from NeF-w- 
market, ſaid there had been great /port. What 


then, ſaid Foote, I ſuppoſe you were es; and 
5 laue out of the hazard-room ! Wy 10 


Related by Lord 8. 3 51. ad; = . e 


— 


9 | Dean 
w - * „ 8 6 1 iy 


— OP « 
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Dean Swift was invited to dine with the 


' Primate of Ireland, where a numerous com- 


pany aſſembled, which he of all things held 
in deteſtation. The company had not been 
above a minute ſeated to dinner when a Col. 
Campbell entered, and ſeeing the table full 


vas about to retire to a ſide- table, when the 


Primate obſerved he would find room near 


Dr. Swift. The Dean, without any ceremony, 
moved his chair and made room for the Colo- 


nel, ſurveying at the ſame time his regimentals 


from top to bottom. He had ſcarcely ſwallow- 
| ed three mouthfuls when he heard the door 


open again, and bouncing up, exclaimed, 


What, another Colonel Campbell! your Grace 


ſhould not have ordered the lobſters till ſup- 


. per, and then I ſhould be in bed and 1 m my 


firſt ſleep.” 
Related by che Biſhop of L. 


Shortly after Mr. datos eee 
on Drury-lane ſtage, Mrs. Abington and he 
had a lively converſation on their different 
merits in caricature. The lady inſiſted Mr. 
Henderſon had the happieſt knack in per- 
fonating original and groteſque characters; 
ry 
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that may be, Madam, ſaid the Bath Roſcius, 
but you, of all the ladies J ever met with, are 
moſt happy in avg one charming cha- 
rakter. Meme! ! (faid the lady, i in ſurpriſe) 
What character, pray Sir? A gentlewoman, 
Madam, cs the whe making a e 
bow. | 
x Related 975 Garrick, 


The Duke of W gbs of Lewis the : 

14th's time, a man of auſtere morals, thought 

he ſaw great cauſe of ſcandal in the fatires of 
3 Boileau. Somebody one day commending 
this writer in the Dake's preſence, and de- 
claring him to be an excellent poet, Is he 
fo? faid the Duke. Then let lum be 5 0 
the gallies croum d will lairels. © 2 
Related by the yon of L. and c. 

An officer in one 1 the 1 Iriſh regiments in 

the French ſervice” being diſpatehed by the 
Duke of Berwick to the King of France, 
with a complaint relating to ſome irregulari- 
ties that had happened in the regiment, the 
| King told him his Iriſh troops gave him more 
ande than all his forces beſides. Sir, ſays 


: - 
5 | the 
— 1 4 


eee eee 
* 


portuned by Lord and Lady D— 


* 
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the officer, all your NO” 85 enemies s make the 


fame complaint. 4 


= | Related by my Mother: 


ſe 4 certain hed and venerable nobleman, 


| who has ever been the delight and wonder gi 


the circle of his connections, was greatly im- 
—to favour 
the theatrical excellencies of Mrs. Siddons 


with his preſence on her benefit night. The 
noble veteran, whoſe evening of life is ren- 
dered perfectly ſerene, by contemplating the 


riſing merits of his amiable ſon, ſmiled upon 
the requeſt of the new- married pair. What, 
ſays he, my children, ſhall your old father 
make a fool. of himſelf at this time of life? 


Shall I, who have been in my youth an ad- 


mirer of Bracegirdle, Oldfield, Booth, Belterton, 


Mills, Penkethman, and the immortal Foe 


Haynes, who ſpoke his renowned epilogue 


upon his a—e—ſtart not, my fair reader, 
his Lordſhip would have ſaid a/s, but an un- 


common fit of ſneezing. attacked him at that 


inſtant, and out it came! The ladies tittered 


immoderately — His Lordſhip attempted to 
place . upon his als ten times, but it would 
3,1: * 5 ; | not 5 


- 1 N 
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not . he ſneez'd on, and the company 


continued to fancy the player delivering the 
epilogue upon his a - e. — Shall I, (ſaid the 
| good old man, when he had recovered) waſte 
an evening upon inferior performers ? The 
excellencies that ſhone on the ſtage in my 
| juvenile days, died with the actors of that 
period. Lord and Lady D would not 
be put off, rallied the Earl upon his excuſe, 
and preſſed him with enthuſiaſtic zeal to ac- 
company them. The kind father, who could 
deny them nothing which they ardently aſked, 
involuntarily complied, and became one of 
the party. Prejudiced as he was againſt 

- modern players, his Lordſhip was ſurpriſed 
into approbation, applauſe was extorted from- 
him. At his return to C Square, he 
thanked Lord and Lady D. for his evening's 
entertainment, and retracting his predilection 
in favour of the ancients, he gave Mrs. Sid- 
dons unbounded praiſe—and in the morning, 
with his own hand, wrote her a complimen- 
tary letter (which may be ſeen by any lady or 
gentleman who will take the trouble of wait- 
ing on the aQreſs) upon her unrivalled abjli- 
ties 


Fg 
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ties—with a Bank Note of 8 pounds in- 
eloſed | 

This andoddore I had from my father, wha! 
has the very beſt information; he aſſured me, 
moreover, laying his hand upon his heart in a 


ſaint-like manner, that the illuſtrious donor 


divided a hundred pounds the fame hour, 
which he diſtributed among the periſhing 
family of an old officer, the widow and fix 
children of a deceaſed curate, and a poor 


man, committed to priſon while his wife was 
lying: in, for a debt of forty ſhillings The 
gift to the player I know to be a fat; the reſt 


J. give to the reader upon my father's bare 
aſſertion. 


The next day after Mr. O'Keefe's farce, 
the Poſitive Man, made its appearance at 
Covent-Garden theatre, that wonderful ſtage 


veteran Mr. Macklin, in a converſation with 


Mrs. Abington, aſked her if ſhe had ſeen ity, 


She replied, often. Bleſs me! how can that 
be, Madam, replied Shylock, tor laſt night 
was the very firſt night of repreſentation ? 


That may be, Sir, ſaid the comic charmer, 
V but 
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but ever ſince I knew. the Man of the World, 

I have been acquainted with the Poſilive 

Man. / | 
Related by my Father. 


Monſieur Vaugelas, through the recom- 
mendation of Cardinal Richlieu, obtained a 
penſion of Lewis the 13th, at the time he was 
compiling a dictionary. Well, Monfeeur Vauge- 
las, laid the Cardinal, you won't Forget the word 


engt in your didunem ——No, my Lord, 


5 N e nor _y word GRATITUDE, 


"a Engliſh . 1 through 
the territories of another of thoſe petty Princes, 
and ſeeing for « conſiderable time geither 
houſe nor human figure, at laſt ſpied a man 


: asses. near a gibbet with a dead body upon 1 


HFaving enquired whoſe territories he was 
by and being anſwered, Sure, ſaid he, hour 
Prince muſt be a mn, cruel man to hang ha alf his | 
NET | 
This and the former are e ſelecded from my F Father's s 
| voluminous ny | ; 


I have 


3 a 
nner 


Rr 
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5 glaſs. 


| 
| 


I have been informed by many 'gentlemen 


| who have been in Ireland, that the common 
people throughout the kingdom are very hap- 


py in their flights of wit. Among many in- 
ſtances to prove the truth of this aſſertion, the 
following i is a ſtriking teſtimony: © An orange 
girl, at Smock-alley theatre in Dublin, ſtriding 
over the feats of the pit, a Commiſſioner of 


the Revenue made as though he would put 


his hand under her petticoats. Nay, Mr. 
Commiſhoner, ſaid ſhe, You'll find no goods there 
but what have been fairly enter de. 


- Ms. if I recollect right, was communicated to 
1 ere Pld: Ph | 


> ES Fiber, 1 taken ith os 
gallant behaviour of the Duke of Villa Medi- 


na, the Spaniſh Ambaſſador, inſiſted upon 


knowing his miſtre ls. The Duke begg d her to 
excuſe him; but, finding 1 it to NO purpoſe, he 


promiſed to ſend her his miſtreſss picture. 


The next day ſhe received a ſmall packet from 
him, in which ſhe found Anorhing! but a . 


F. rom my rather 5 Repoftory, 


7 


11 8 e A gen- 
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A gentleman, ſitting by another whom he 


was unacquainted with, in the pit of Drury- 


lane playhouſe, and ſeeing two women come 


| iſſto a box juſt oppoſite to them, turned about 


to his neighbour, and ſaid, & death, can you tell 
what ugly bitch that 1s Vo, Sir 2 anſwer' " 


"the: Seine That lady coming into the box ? 


Tis my ſiſter. No, Sir, no, cried the other, 
greatly. confounded. I mean that ſhocking © 


monſter with her. —0h, SP, ſaid the gentle- 


man, that's my wife. ei 
Related by me Counteſs of 3— | 


| 


Tae C. 1 in e with: 3 oa . 
aſked him how. he could preſerve his counte- 


; nance in ſuch whimſical ſituations. Indeed, 
my Lady, ſaid the wag, that is a queſtion I have 


long wiſhed to aſk your TLadyſſiip. 
. Related by one of my Brothers. 1 25 1 


A lady of the name of Roughhead, who got 
a conſiderable fortune by the death of a me- 
chanical relation, who roſe, with herſelf from 
obſcurity, and which enabled. her to ſet up 
ber carriage and blaze away with an elegant 


. retinue, happened, to 80 to ſee Mrs. Siddons in 
Caliſta, 
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Caliſta, at the time Majeſty and all the world 
attended. But unfortunately for the lady, 


juſt as ſhe was returning to her carriage, her 
ſervant cried out to blind Robin, an arch link 


boy, and deſired him to call Lady Roughhead's 
coach.— The fellow, either through wilful- 


neſs or confuſion, miſtook the name, and 
called out with the lungs of a Stentor, My 
Lady Raggedhead's carriage] My Lady Ragged- 
kead's carriage! Room, room, for my Lady 


Raggedhead. All the link boys around took | 
an uncommon liking to the name, and Lad) 


Raggedſiead echoed for ten minutes. The lady 


Vas obliged to ſit down in the box till the boys 
extinguiſhed their links, and retired to ſhare 
their diving-booty. 


| Related by Lord M. 


Ms. ae was laſt in Dublin, 
ſhe was ſuch a favourite with the people of 
faſhion that her invitations were numerous. 


At the head of the reſt, the Lord Lieutenant 
and his Lady paid her uncommon attention, 


and ſhe ſpent three days out of the ſeven at 
their palace. Mr. Gentleman, author of the 
n of the Modiſh 3 and many other 
eſtimable 
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eſtimable performances, came into the green- 
room of Crow-ſtreet theatre one morning, 
when one of the performers aſked him if he 
had ſeen Mrs. Abington, who had been en- 
quiring for him? O, ſays Ryder, making a 
reply, ſhe is now at the Caſtie: Then, Sir, 
ſaid Gentleman, it may with propriety be 
called a Caftle of Romance, for 1 it has now got 
an enchantreſs / 

Related by Lord se. 


A certain ae 3 this 
capital, who has not a drop of the blood of 
Fothergill in his compoſition, was called on by 
a poor mechanic to give immediate aſſiſtance 
to his wife, who was in ſuch a wretched ſtate 

that the midwife could adminiſter no eaſe to 
her tortures. The carriage was inſtantly 
ordered; and the gentleman executed his 


commiſſion in leſs than half an hour. When 


the affair was over he demanded his je; 
„Upon my word, Sir, (faid the Poor man) 
I have it not in the n but I'll wait on you 
in the morning with it.” Morning! morning! 
{ſaid the feeling gentleman) tell not me. of 
morning - take down that pier glaſs, and take 
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it to the Pawnbroker's this inſtant. —The poor 
man pleaded hard, but all would not avail ; 
away went he and the glaſs. In his way he 
met with an arch friend, a gentleman's ſer- 
vant, in livery, to whom he communicated the 
affair. The man was as poor as his friend, 
but hit upon a thought of being revenged. 
I'll tell you what, (ſays he) do you leave the 
glaſs at my houſe, and we'll find a way of 
being even with him. It happened to be a 
rejoicing night, and the man had ſome crackers 
in his pocket for his amuſement. When his 
poor friend returned, he deſired him to give 
the coachman a pint of beer at the next door, 
which happened to be a public-houſe, and 
while they were there he would cut a hole in 
the back of the carriage wide enough to re- 
ceive two crackers. After he had done this, 
he ran to the coachman and told him he came 
from the Duke of Devonſhire's, where his 
maſter was wanted immediately. Down came 
the Doctor in a hurry, without waiting for 
his fee, and having ſpoke to the ſervant, who. 
5 happened to be dreſt in a good livery, he had 
not a doubt about the truth. He inſtantly | 
4 „„ "ons 


Or 


- 


HS RO 


bad the e ee 
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5 Kepped into His carriage, and the coachman 
had drove through two or three ſtreets, when 


the Doftor was ſurpriſed with his two bouncing 


companions, who whizz'd and ſpit about with 


ſuch fury, that he broke the three glalles 
endeavouring to protect himſelf, but all 
would not do; the crackers ſeemed to be fir = 
with indignation, and did not ſpend their 


rage, till by the exploſion of one his hand was 


ſeverely ſcorched, and the other expired in 
the buſhy part of his tremendous perivig. 


— - 


Related with exquiſite 7 by Lord Ty 5 

Ae poet preſenting Kate cæſar 
with a copy of verſes in his praiſe, the Em- 
peror gave him in return an epigram of his 
own compoſing. The poet, having read it, 
and ſeeming to admire it, takes out his purſe, 
and offers the Emperor ſeveral pieces of gold. 
I would not confine myſelf to ſo ſmall a preſent, 
ſays he, were my nie: oa better. This 1 7 


$ "oF 1 + > 4 * * ” * * f * 
# Lo 74111 : I 


A Nudent 8 one of cid übberdee to 


another ſtudent of his college, to borrow a 
_ EEftain book, I never lend my books out, ſaid 


g -. “ 


— — 
* 


— 
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the latter : But, if the gentleman chufes to come 
£0 my chamber, he may make uſe of it as long as 
he pleaſes. A few days aſter, he, that had 
refuſed his book, ſends to the other to borrow 
a pair of bellows. I never lend my bellows out, 
Hays this other: but if. the gentleman, chuſes ts 
come to my. chamber, he may make uſe gf th tem 4 | 
Long as he pleaſes. 

Both from my F and platters, 


When Tia „ was in e with his 
regiment, ſome years ago, he obſerved to an 
Officer while thy were walking the canal, 
{the public walk for the beaux and belles of 
that city) that the ladies were ſo exquiſitely 
beautiful, they might be with truth ſtiled the 
celeſtial virgins. Not ſo, my Lord, (replied 
his witty companion) their unparalleled pride 
and ambition pronounce 'em the daughters of 
Lucifer, and they would rather lead apes in 
hell till the crack of doom, than the pooreſt 
of 'em marry a treedſman however rich, or 
7 merit without coach and d. fortune. „ 


1 by Lond, T. 
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Some ladies in the long room at Bath, ob- 
Ferved Colonel — n was a ſmart fellow: 
Mr. Wilkes being preſent, choſe to exerciſe” 

His wit, by immediately aſking him, Who was 
his taylor? Oh! Sir, ſays the Colonel, he 
won't do for you, he deals for — 8 | 

_ | | 1 


Related by my Father, 51 5 PP, 


0 Sin Ge ſome time after his 
election, ſent 18 his ſiſter to Rome, who till 
then had lived but in a low way, and was even 
faid to have formerly maintained herſelf by: 
waſhing linen. Upon her arrival, Paſquin 
appeared in a terrible dirty ſhirt; telling 

Miarforio he muſt not wonder at it; for that 
His waſherwoman was Oy made a Prince. 
e „„ RON 


* a 
— 
2 ** 


* 


Lord ics dad chat 17 Oxford 
often told him, that he had ſeen, and had in © 
his hands, an original lctter that King Charles 
Z the Firſt wrote to the Queen, in anſwer to 
one of her's, which had been intercepted; and 
then forwarded to bim, wherein ſhe reproach- 
ed him for having made choſe villains 406- 
gs, 4 f 8 great . 
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great conceſſions,” (viz. that Cromwell ſhould 
be Lord Lieutenant of Ireland for life with- 
cout account, for that kingdom ſhould be in 
the hands of the party, with an army kept 
there, which ſhould know no head but the 
Lieutenant; that Cromwell ſhould have a 
garter, &c.) and that in this letter of the. 
King's, it was ſaid, © that ſhe ſhould leave 
Him to manage, who was better informed of 
all circumſtances than ſhe could be, but that 
the might be entirely, eaſy as to whatever 
conceſſions he ſhould make them, for in due 
time he would know how to deal with the 
rogues, who. inſtead of a filken garter, ſhould 
be fitted with a hempen cord. So the letter 
ended. — Which anſwer, as they waited'for, 
they intercepted accordingly, and it deter- 
4 mined his Tate. This letter, Lord reed 


faid, he had offered ou. 2855 
wid. 


- 


15 3 Lend T. reſidence in Dublin, as 
V, he often went in diſguiſe through 
the city, to collect thoſe remarks which fo 

_ eminently diſtinguiſh and render his conver- 
fation ſuperior to moſt other Noblemen. He 
25 | had 
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| 10 Ae cn talk of the wit! of a ſhoe- G 


black in that city, known by the name of 
Blind Peter, whoſe ſtand was always at the 
Globe Coffee-houſe door; having found him 
out, his Lordſhip ſtopp'd to get his boots 
cleaned, which were no ſooner done than he 
aſked Peter to give him change for half a 
guinea, _* Half a guinea! your honour, 
( aid the ragged wit) change for half a guinea 
_ from me ! 555 G—, Sir, you may as well aſk 
H highlander for a knee-buckle !” | 
His Lordſhip was ſo well pleaſęd that he 
left the bit of gold with him, and walked o os. 


Related by General Qs 


The a Marſhal Villas was po 
notice of for ſhunning the company of per- 
ſons of his own years, and affecting to live 
_ with young people; which he was once told 

proceeded from a deſire of forgetting that he 


Vas old. He anſwered with great ſpirit, that 


he would never ſuffer his enemies to remem- 
ber that be was old. 


1 When "ve was jd of F fourſcore, he gave 9 85 
1 1 an inſtance of vivacity, in the war in 
| . 3 lag. 5 
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Italy, inattacking ſome ſquadrons of Imperial 
horſe with the King of Sardinia's guards, that 
the Monarch politely told him he loſt the ex- 

perienced General in beholding all the ar- 

dour of a young Officer; to which the Mar- 
| ſhal replied, that lamps were apt to n . 
when they were ping. * 2 


| = The. Marſhal had many 23 at the 
Court of Verſailles, who did all. they could 
to leſſen him in the eſteem. of the King. 
When he was once taking his leave, at his 
going to command the army in Flanders, 1 
leave your Majeſty, ſaid he, in the midſt of my 
con enemies, while J go to oppoſe yours. 
Certain inſolent fellows having preſented | 
themſelves naked before Livia, the wife of 
Auguſtus Ceſar, the Emperor would have 
condemnd them to die: but Lia herſelf 
thought. Proper. to intercede for them, Naked 
men, laid ſhe, are mg DUES in the 2 97 ] 


virluous women. 
Auguſtus Cæſar "cs bequeathed a legacy 


90 che, Roman proper which. bis, ſucceflon - 
WE 7 5 Thaw 


SY 
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Tiberius had not yet thought proper to dif- 
charge, one day as a dead body was: carrying 


through the market - place, a man drew near 


and pretended to whiſper to it. Being aſked. 
what he had ſaid, he replied, that he back 


| charged the deceaſed to let Auguftts know,” 


the people had not yet feen' one penny of 


Vhat he had left them. This piece of humour 
colf him dear: for, it being brought to the 

_ ears of Tiberius; he commanded the man to 

be immediately put to death; ſaying, by-way* | 

ol raillery, that he might carry the meſſage 

himſelf. ret che ge. 44 was _ alter diſ- 


2 os OTST nd 
Waller, the poet, PLUS 3 pr 
of verſes in praiſe of K ing Charles the Second, 
and - preſenting them to him, the King fe- 
proached him with having written better verſes 
in praiſe of Cromwell. "Sor ſaid Waller, we 


— 
- 


pets en. ee belter in W Ran in 


1 : 
From wy F ather” 8 Colleen. 1 


2 | 


Dr. We Oey one night After he had 
been at x oote's theatre, atthe Bedford Coffee- 
S 4 ä 
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| bouſe, was ſo ignorant of his own' portrait, 
that he ſeriouſly aſked Foote who was the,” 
Doctor he had handled fo ſeverely. * Do not 
you know ? replied F oote. He comes here very . 
often, much reſembles you, 75 e 8 his : 
_ ſtockings RT: . 
| Related Thy Lord T. Do: Fe fer 15 Ar 


"1 CY go. " „ 


Mrs Wilſon, a b Ofbeer! wife, and 5 5 
Fawcett, the wife Mea eſemonger, 'meet- 
ing at a viſit,” when tliey had riſen up and 
taking their leaves, the Cheeſemonger's wife, 
Vas going out of the room firſt ; upon which 
the other ſtops: mu "OO? mw the, walking | 


comes after chee; Za 


Col who related t this. „„ 


1 weddes my V Father miſſed diebe the: 
Iollovink authentic anecdote, into his beauti- 5 
ful collection of good things. 
g Goupee, an excellent artiſt, was in high 7 
favour with the Jate Prince of Wales, and 
he daily attended his Royal Highneſs to paint 
pictures on ſuch ſubjects as he ſhould dictate. 
One morning, upon Goupee's arrival at Lei- 


e Houſe, pond * faid the 8 | | 


Fran 


f 


= 
i 


— 


Prince, = wo down and * me A pidure on 


ſuch a ſubject. Goupee, perceiving Prince 
George (his preſent Majeſty) a priſoner be- 


hind a chair, took the liberty humbly to re- 


preſent to his Royal Patron, how impoſſible 


it was for him to fit down to execute his Royal 
F Highneſs's commands with ſpirit, while the: 


Prince was ſtanding, and under his Royal dif- 
pleaſure. Come out then, George, (ſaid 


the good. natured Prince) Goupee has releaſed 
| you.” ' When  Goupee was eighty-fonr, and 2 
very poor, he had a mad woman to nurſe and 


maintain, who was the object of his delight 


when young; he therefore put himſelf in the 


King's ſight at Kenſington, where he lived... 


At length the King ſtopped his coach; and 


called him to him. Hou do you do, Goupee © 


ſaid the King; and. aſked him if he had ſuf- 
ficient to live upon. Little enough,” indeed, 
anſwered Goupee, and as I once took your Ma- 


4 out of priſon, I lope you will not let me go 
into one. The humane Monarch was graciouſly 
pleaſed to order Goupee a guinea a week for 


his life, which he enjoyed e a few ve. 


ing ſoon after. 3 
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When Miſs C. returned from ber hymeneal 
tip. to Gretna- Green, as Counteſs of W. her 
mother, at their firſt; interview, aſked her 
what could be her motive ſor concealing her 
inclinations to matrimony from her, who had 

4 always proved. herſelf as much of a confi- 
dential friend as a mother. Fo know, my 
Dear, laid the good · natured lady, I had many 
ohjecls in view as illuſtrious as Lord V. Very 
dike, Madam, ſays the new-· married lady, with ” 
out meaning to be pointed, I have not a doubt - 
of your kindneſs, towards me, in pointing out 4 
number of flattering objects, but I remember at 
the ſame time an obſervation of your's, which 
1 have. followed i in the preſent . inſtance, A 
i n the hand i 18 worth two in a Ae 


eee Colonel T: ant V 4 2 


Wen he reimen of Ta, wh : 
is now at Gibraltar, were firſt landed, their 
Commander waited on General Eliot to know | 


at What time the next morning he would re- 


0 clock, The ſcare, crows, (for ſuch they 4 
| were then, though now an. excellent  regi- 
Me) were ordered out accordingly, and 5 75 
1 . f VP! Warrior ; 


was 
3 "i 


view them on the parade, he. replied at eleven 93 ; 


valuable horſe that has been bis companion for 
many years. The inſtant the General ſet eyes 
on em he turned his head aſide, proteſted he 


Vould not look on em, and taking off his hat 


at the-ſame time; put it over the eyes of his 


horſe; exclaiming, You have' ſcen the flower of 
the Briliſi arms; and d mne if you ſhall” 


bool at theſe So ſaying; he turned h his horſe's 


| 3 and rode —_ 5 e 
| Related vr C. 39 5y bee. $7647 
ao Nag, -{ 54} Goals TYafisd 
18 54 2 


Foo beige at a pft concert; where 
Lord Sandwich played the kettle- drums, he 


vas aſked by one of the cognoſcenti, what he 


thought of his Lordſlip'sperformaneeZ Why, 


(laid the wag) 1 think he would do finely; to- 


beat up for recruits for the marine ſervice ; 
and this would be a greater prof than be evef 

"-= of. be nene l ee 
Related y my Father Fenn, 5 
NN Kn a: If bisl Fi 


Ak late diftitiguiftied lady in Aire dee d 
leſta mall elta to an Hibernian of fair pro 


portion, for ſervices of the moſt eltimable 


kind, the lady's niece told him with a xanga 
a0 - 6 0 3 „ that 


; The RE Exurzrriow.“ 15 33 
' warrior made his appearance On an eld and 
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that he had bought that eſtate of her aunt's 
very cheap. Madam, ſaid he, if you Wink Jos 


1 have it ee e 
ase bf Lond Co 
Aon 30} 


s ee eee n to call * | 


"A: \ Bookſeller „ and being preſſed to fit down; 
Mr. Vamp's wife, who was in the room, 
either through pride or  baſhfulneſs, never 


opened her lips the whole time. A gentle- 


man preſent taking notice of ſuch ſtrange 


4 behaviour, aſked the lady, in a whiſper, what 
it could be owing to. 0h, my dear Sir, faik 
- the very made din 4 TITLE PAGE has m0 FEW | 


WORDS. 2 + * . 
"Related oy ey | 


* MY 


once in this poſture in the Houſe of Peers, 
with ſome papers in the other hand, I have 


ſomething, ſaid he, in my lan. 


the benefit of Officer's widows — Pray, my Lore, 
= Wed the Duke of Wharton, In- whith hand? 
Related by Lord T. 35 8 Ti ; 72 8 

+ 985 One 


5 8 ie . a 88 2175 of 
5 Seeing his hand in his. breeches. Riſing up 


a to offer for 


* 


ol that excellent work, the Dr FT 
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One Sunday, Dr. Swift happened to be at 
Dennybrooł Church, near Dublin, when Dr. 


Whittington, Archdeacon of the Dioceſe; not - 
coming in time, put on the ſurplice; began 


the ſervice, and was near the end of the firſt 


leſſon when the Archdeacon entered. The 
inſtant he came into the deſk, the Dean took 
off the ſurplice, gave it to him; and defired 


him to go on, ſhewing him the laſt verſe he 
had read; wbich he was obliged to comply 
with. This aſtoniſhed: the congregation, but 


particularly the Archdeacon, who aſked the 
Dean the cauſe of ſuch behaviour. Towhich 
he anſwered, - You ſhould not keeps ſo many people 
waiting for you, ſome of whom perhaps have 


ſeveral miles to ride is TR: wn 1 be 
JG by your delay. 185 ö 
| Related by wy Father, | e ns 0 

A e d dee hn 

When the ingenious Mr. Gentleman, W 
attic Cenſor, 

began his dramatic career, he brought out - 
iragedy in Bath, intitled The SULTan, which 
was very vell received by the audience, tho 


played by a ſet of miſerable performers. - 


When the curtain dropp'd, Mr. Gentleman 


o £3 | FF, © . . 
p ; * 5 
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met Quin, who, attended the repreſentation, R 
and aſked him how he vas entertained? Why 
faith, Frank, ſaid the wit, the: prece. is very 
good, but all your. MUSSLEMEN, Were, SPRATS. 
ens by My Abington. | ky" 
1 SID IF se 8 alt Hoff 50 0 
Rene 5 lte of Gatrick, by _ ufIaiſds; 
I was furprized not to meet with the following 
beautiful remark of the inimitable Lord Cheſ- 1 
terſield.— It was in the adminiſtration of this 
Nobleman in Ireland, that Barry made his 
appearance on the ſtage, which was an ap. 
pearance of the firſt magnitude. The ob- 
ſervant and ingenious Earl was aiked by a 
Nobleman his opinion of Garrick and Barry. 
To which he anſwered, My Lo Lord, Mr. Barry | 
has all that Garrick Nas, and all that Garrick 
WANTS. 44659 vie wafer of. 
8 ae to wy Father by . late Earl Bathprſt = 
| Fr rancis he Ful of eh fe tho f 
| battle of Pavia, in_which, he had. behaved JJ 
with the greateſt, brayery, and being taken 
pPriſoner, wrote to his mother in tbeſe terms, 
Madam, we l 4 74 ne gs 1 
Sant, 90 711 1 


1 * «MF 
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Ai e, ſcholar, .. condutting:, the 


daughter of a Bookbinder of that town thro' 
a crowd, took hold of the geeve of her gown. 
| Don't pull loo hard, ſaid one of his acquaint- 
ance that met him, for fear you V ſhould pull her 
out of the binding. I don't cate I do, re- 
| plied the other: Tort 17 e ws her * "hes 
ſleets. it ark one tre 014 eis $90 


* * 2 £ F *. * *. 

* 5 # 4 . * * 27 4 * - * 
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* whimſical fellow: appearing in mourning. 
when no death in his family had been heard 
of, one of his acquaintance aſked him for 

whom he mourned. For a mall relation; faid 
he. Pray what [mail relation? Why, yourmuſt 
know my faſter was willi child, undd er, 1 


carried. 1% 


> 
— 


5 p ; * » * 
% 4 : 1 e OS 
- . 7 % 
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A ee having related a piece of wit, 


of muah he at the fame time declared he knew 
not the author, I believe, laid one of the com- 
pany, It is my Lord C- d's. —My Lord 


T 4, faid another, 15 nad of the Manor 
of Parnaſſus; ; and all the : fray wit is an 


* 7 


| The late King« of Pruſſia he Sir 3 
Sutton, at a review of his tall grenadiers;jf 
. | 5 : . i : | he 


E \ 
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he thought an equal number of Engliſhmen 
could beat them. F won't affirm, faid Sir 
Robert, that an equal number could beat them; 


but 7 believe haif the number would try. 


A lady confeſſing heh wif the Confeſſor, 


to whom ſhe was a ſtranger, had the imperti- | 
nent curioſity to enquire her name. Reverend 
Father, ſaid the; there is no fin in my name. 


FTheſe fix are from my Father's Repoſitory, 
bope he won't be angry at my making ſo free. 


8 


Biſhop Burner, who was a tall, large ·t bon d 


man, preaching once with great vehemence 
' before King Charles the Second, and having 


delivered a religious truth, (or what he took 


for ſuch) Who dares deny it? ſaid he; giving 
at the ſame time a terrible thump on the 


cufhion. By E—9, faid the King in a Whif. 


per, nobody that ald. within the reach a that 
| erp fiſt of your 49" 41>; | | 


Related by ee 1 


When Woche beutel of Pondneci's 8 marriage, 
he ſaid his wife muſt be very fond of a man, 


| when ſhe would marry the repreſentative only 
of 


- The R. Enies Mace, { ut 
of one. And when it uns keperbäth ie was 
Hregnant, Mell, ſaid Sam, that fellows great , 
luck to get Journeymen ſo euſily, when even tie 
Taylors, who are but the EE: parts. wu on, 
| will not work for legal i | 

in 21 fn πDοννt 
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5 The ade Ned nne Ada RS 
Dr. Goldſmith wrote a 'whimſical/® Epitaph) 
after a variety of misfortunes in the literary 
world, enliſted in a regiment ordered to Scot- 
land. While he was ſtanding centinel in Edin- 
burgh, a General Officer paſſed him by, to 
whom he complained that he wanted ſhaes. 
'Tis very fit you ſhowd: have 4 hair, ſaid che 


General. Thereupon he takes a piece ß | 


chalk, and chalks out a pair of ſhoes; upon 

the centry- box. There's a pair for you, adds 

tarn id than the foldier chalks out a man ſtand- 

ing centinel, and then goes his arne The 
5 General, nen n, was ſurprize 


* Here lies poor Ned n from * RY: 
Who was long time a Bookſeller's hack: 
1 led ſuch a damnable life in this world, 


1 don't think 1 wiſh to come back. 5 
meet 
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meet the fellow in the town; and enquired, 
- with ſevere threats, how he came to IVE 
his poſt. Sir, ſaid he, evec 
Relieved ? that's impoſſible at this time of day. 
Mo has relieved you?-—One, that (Ill anſwer 
3 for it) won't flir from his poſt, replied the 


L, ſoldier. Hereupon the General goes with 
4 him to the place. There, Sir, ſays the fellow; 


if 1 am; to" look upon this as a good pair of ſhoes, 
you muſt own that this is ——— a a ee 
cenliuel. <3 nn! FEY 26213 4 os 
11 aer pk rn bus 
70 y: E oi 285]. 
ot Edvard et _ W Inſpettor « of the 
plays, For ſome time paſt never went out of 
doors but twice in a year. On the 10th f 
May he got into his poſt- chaiſe, and drove to 
Haſtings in Suſſex; and on the 20th of Sep- 
tember he drove from his houſe at Haſtings in 
Suſſex to his chambers in Erick. court in the 
Temple: The ſame gentleman tranſcribed 
the works of e ten times with his 


OWN hand. 4 
Related by the Duke of M. | k 


LY 
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by PR while after the ſeparation. had 

taken place between Lord 5 and his 
Lady, his Lordſhip, in a ee ee 
Lady B. T. proteſted his life was a burthen 
to him while bis Lady lived with him. Indeed“! 
ſaid Lady B. T. Pray what was the, Indy's 
greateſt crime, or what did ſhe. do to male your.” 
life ſo very wreiched? Her terms (ſaid his 
Lordſhip) were the hardeſt, in the world; 1 
could not ſtand up to them. If you; could not 
fand up to them, ſaid the Lady, taking him 
up ſmartly, I think, my Lord, you, could not 
act otherwiſe than mer the ed remain : 
dead“ M Trot on 195, 65115 ena) 13413 
Related by Major 8. Li * OB ae 21440! 


3 3 of. Shakeſpeare's an * a2 


conſiderable run at Covent-garden and-Drury+ -þ 


lane, ſome few years ſince, I was obferving 
to Lord T-—d what an honour it was to 
- we matchleſ tber, when his Lordſhip, 

whoſe wit is brilliant and ready upon all 
eee e 


; Surely 1 poor Shakeſpeate has very bad hap, 
Ws or AG fill has a zunning, and till has A clap. 


a ä : 1 | "When 


* 
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When C. Fox relinquiſhed his Secretary- 5 
Thip, I was aſked my opinion of the reſigna- 
tion by Lord C —. To whom I replied: I 


viewed the ate of the ex-minifter i in the light 
of a guines, which was at one time in the 


bands of a Queen, and 1s now: in n the * of a 
«=: rad ee E e 


r — , 
— 2 a my te EF OO SA 


| A young fellow confeſſed bimſelf to a \Prieft, 
1X and told him, that ſince his laſt confeſſion, he 
|! had committed fornication ſix times. For this. 
the Prieſt enjoin d him to repeat a roſary ; 
| which is a certain number of prayers. Shortly 
after, comes another, who: had been nine 
times guilty ; for which he Mas ordered a 
roſary and an half. In a few days comes a 
third, who confeſſed to eleven times. Eleven? 


W . W — 
21 


bead the Prieſt. Eleven? That's a puzzling 
bort of number; a number 1 am not uſed to, : 


4 Therefore, my Friend, een go and do it once 
jt more, and then ſay tuo roſaries, 
Related by Earl M. 


Sir Nicholas Bacon, going to paſs ſentence 
ol death upon a criminal, was greatly impor- 
155 tuned wy him to ſave his life. Among other 
Z . | reaſons. 


reaſons alledged, he told him he, was his 
relation. Hou do you prove. that ? ſaid the 
Judge. — Lord, ſaid the fellow, Your name 
is Bacon, and my name is Hag; and in all ages, 
Hog and Bacon haue heen-reckoned alin.— But, 


replied the judge, Hog is never Bacon till it 


has been well hang d. Thergfare yon muſt be 
lang d before you can be any relation of mine. 
Related by my amd who had it 1 believe from 

Joe Millers! 4.21 45317569 


- -} ” , 
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| Foote, Collins, be! eee can and 
one or two of their acquaintances, vent once 
to hear Orator Henley, one of whoſe fubjetts 


hat evening was a fellow who had been lately 


hanged at Tyburn. While he was haranguing 


| hereupon, theſe ſparks took it into their heads 
to groan : upon which Henley ſtops ſhort, 


Gentlemen, ſays he, You have @ rightto groan; 


fer I make no «ule the bo SER roc Wee 
ug relations: 273 0h 6 83 P 
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In Ghent thene are two clini; . ct of 
females, called the Beckinage; they wear a 
particular dreſs, and live together, but go in 
| and n libitum, and may mi 


- 
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| ary if they 
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pleaſe, and can find huſbands. The Emperor, 
who viſited theſe females, and wiſhed to be 
well informed of every thing relative to them, 
at length defired one of them (rather elderly) 
to let him ſee her bed-chamber: this ſhe poſi- 
tively refuſed ; it was contrary to the oath ſhe 
had taken, and the rules of the houſe, ſhe 
ſaid. But being told, that the mighty man 
Who required a fight of it was the fountain 
from which their vows, and even their exiſt- 
. ence ſprang, ſhe at length, with much warmth 
replied; Why then he ſhall ſee my bed- 
chamber, but ] inſiſt upon it that he comes up 
quite; alone; and the general opinion is, that 
the chaſtity of the Jady remains unſullied by 
he Emperor. How it ſtands with her Con- 
feſſor, is a ſecret my ant arid _ to 
nad bee : 


The Who wing Moby is valine: as W. 
happened in a village of the mountains of 
Avoſta in Piedmont, where not only all the 
inhabitants, but even their horſes, fowls, &c. 
I = have large wens on their necks, ſuppoſed to 
it be cauſed by the ſnow-water they generally 
| : Urink, * A woman who had no Men, coming 
into 


4 1 
| 6 
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into the church during the time of ſermon, a 
general laughter was excited by ſuch an un- 
common appearance. Even the preacher, 
after diſcovering the cauſe of the diſturbance, 
could not contain himſelf; but ſoon recover- 
ing his ſacerdotal gravity, he repreſented to 


his auditory, that in what they had done they 


might properly mean no ill, but that the 
natural defects of our neighbour were not a 


ſubject for laughter gr, mockery; that a chrif- 


tian, upon ſeeing ſuch ſpettacles, ſhould 
rather be thankful to his Maker for his bounty 
to him, than inſult his fellow-creaturc,: from 


whom God has anden his Kaen es LIL 


1 


It was in "the wars of Traly, and in 1 
ſervice of France, that in the year 1524, the 


famous Chevalier Bayard, famous for his Va- 
Jour in war, and for his virtues in peace, re. 


ceived his death's wound, at the affair of 
Rebec. As he lay expiring at the foot of a 
tree, CnARLESs of Bourbon, who, out of a 
pigue againſt the court, had taken a command 


in the army of the enemies, that were then 


purſuing the French forces in their retreat, 


dame to the W ſpot. where Bayard was 
5 . breathing 
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breathing his laſt.  * Hah! (ſays he) Cheva- 


lier, I am exceeding ſorry to ind you in this 
condition / I have ever tunoured you for your | 


* nobleneſs of ſpirit.” 
_ ** Bayard ſternly to him) your piiy for yourſelf: 


—* Reſerve (anſwered 


* Tt is you that are the greater object of it, 
«< am dying with a juſt ſatisſaction, in the 


_ «© acquittal of my duty to my King and coun- 
«try; you are living to the foul diſgrace and 
© diſhonour of yourſelf by your diſloyalty. 
<< Haſte then, and try to deſerve your par- 
i don, by an effectual return to your allegi- 


*.ance.”———So ſaid, he diſdainfully averted 
his eyes from him, as if unwilling that his laſt 


moments ſhould be e wan the light of 


a2 TRAITOR, 


In che Place des Viftoires (Victory- Square) at 


Paris, is the ſtatue of Lewis the 14th on a high 


pedeſtal, with the figure of Victory behind 


him, going to crown him with laurel. Round 
the pedeſtal are four Slaves chained, repre- 
ſenting the Empire, Spain, England, and 
Holland. In the time of Queen Anne's wars, 


when the armies of Lewis had received ſeveral 7 


ſignal defeats,” a German Officer, conſidering 
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the attitude of Victory holding the Crown 
over the King's head, expreſſed himſelf thus 
laconically in Latin, Adfert? an Aufert ? 1s 
te bringing it to him? Or is Jie taking it 
_ ? | 


* ? : * 
- „ * * * 7 r * — 
© 9 E . . 1 * 4 pes 42 1 H . 
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1 


Dr. Sei was a ola of: his: ſervants,” 
hom on any neglect he puniſhed in a hu- 
mourous manner, rather than with ſeverity. 

His cook. maid, Catharine, had obtained leave 
to go to Rathfarnham, near Dublin, on a ſum- - 
mer's evening, and being got half the way, a 

mile or ſo on the road, the Dean diſpatched: 

a man and horſe after her, with charge to 
bring her back directly, to dreſs ſupper for 
ſome gueſts which he had not expected; but 
not to give her a lift on the horſe. She was 

about as fat as Mrs. Webb, of Covent: garden 
theatre, and the weather melting warm; an 
when ſhe returned to tlie Deanery-houſe, the 
was all in a bath! and very gravely making 
| a court ſey, aſked his Reverence what were 


bis commands Vo. much, Catharine, e 
the Dean, only you forgot to ſhut the door, You 

may go'to Rathfarnkam. Poor Catharine, thus 

5 mortified, went down to the kitchen; undrefſed 
ot” V | herſelf 


8 


ag : 
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herſelf ; in tears, and deferred the Journey to. 


another opportunity. . NE 
This, and the five that ! it are From 1 
* Nr. 


It is an old 1 Ks favourite boys are 
| allowed to prattle without paying attention to 
time or place: their doating mamma's never 
viſit the nurſery, they know not the terrors of. 
the rod, and they are ungoverned in every 
thing. Maſter Siddons, the ſon of Mrs. Sid- 
dons, who appears with her. in the Fatal 
Marriage, is one of theſe young gentlemen. . 
He walked up to Mr. Smith, in the green- 
room of Drury- lane theatre, a ſhort while 
aſter his mother became a favourite, and ad- 
dreſſed him with, I'll tell you what, Mr. 
Smith, my uncle will be ſoon in this tEATe, . 5 
and he'll take all your parts from you. — . 
Very like, my dear, ſaid the tragedian; 
but you may tell your Mamma, who I ſuppoſe . 
taught you this leſſon, that I would rather 
Sire my parts to her; I am certain ſhe can 
give more pleaſure with em, and I 1 ꝓut em 
1 into her hand with lune as ſoon ahbe lle, 
. Related * F 394 Fro PORES 


Tue R#>#, Eralstrten „ 


In the time of the civil wars of France, a. 
certain Hugonot Lord, of cruel diſpoſition, 
put ſeveral of his priſoners to death, by 
bbliging them to jump down from the top of 
a high tower. A ſoldier, whom he had con- 
demned to die in this manner, having ad- 5 
vanced twice to the brink of the tower, and 
drawn back as often, the Nobleman, in great 
fury, ſwore that if he did not go down the 
third time of his advancing, he ſhould be put 
to a fill much crueller death. hy Sir, aid 
the ſoldier, As eaſy a mailer as you may thin 
it, Tll hold you a wager that you don't do ut ebrn 
in four times. This pleaſant reply ſayed his 
life. | 1 e 42201 
| Related by Miſs W. 
ig od - 16:2. 
Orders have "I En do = the Pos 
maſters throughout England and Wales, to 
tranſmit to the General Poft-office, with the 
utmoſt diligence and diſpatch, an accottnt'6f | 
the number of ftage-coaches, pot tnt 
and diligences, kept at the towns r cn 
reſpective reſidences, with an exaRt Uetailt | 
the days and hours of their departure a0 re⸗ 4 


15 25 of the number of paſſengers. the 
25 he E 'D 2 5 5 | | carry; 


_ _ 


— 


52 HAL's Lookxinc-GLiass ; hoy, -- 
carry, inſide and outſide, and of the prices for 
both; by which: it is conjectured that a new 
tax is on the tapis; and if ſo, our corre ſpond- 
ent obſerves with regret, that the greateſt 
part of his Mayelty' 8 Aer muſt turn w foot: f 


3 C. F 


| ; * # never could loſe an opportunity of 
being ſmart, let it be at whofe expence it 
might, -or upon ever ſo melancholy an occa- 


fron. The late unfortunate Dr. Dodd belong- 


4 ed to a Whit Club, of which Foote was a mem- 
ber. The Doctor had had a great run of ill 
luck, and was, in the gameſter's phraſeology, 


lied- up: that is, he received a guinea to pay | | | 


twenty, if ever he played again for above a 
guinea. On the day of the Doctor's exe- 
cution, the Earl of S. called upon Foote, 
who had been to ſee the Doctor go to the fatal 

- 2ripod. I have been, ſaid his Lordſhip, to 

| ſee the unfortunate Door meet his doom; 1 
ſuppoſe he is launched into eternity by this 


time. How ſo, ſays Foote, 45 know he was. 2 


TIE D- ur long ago. | 
Rf Related b by George " ERIE 
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Quin being at a Briſtol feaſt, where the 
company were all extolling a ham, a tt. 
Alderman, who had cut pretty deep j in it, was 


obſerving, © that for his part, he ſaw no reaſon 
why the Briſtol hams ſhould not be as valuab'e 
as the Weſtphalia ; our hogs are'every Way as 


| good, and we feed them as well,” ſays he: | 
Ay, but, Sir,” replied Quin, looking ſigni- 
ficantly at him, 9 conſider, it would be murder 


to full them,” s 4 eee 


Related Ry Mit V. e 5 116, 9.9 eee 


+ 


| When Mrs. Align 5 was On JE Jane 


to Dublin, ſome years ago, ſhe obſerved on 
one of the windows of an inn ſhe ſtopt at, in 
the Cheſter road, the following ler nen if} 


cut with a pencil: My Lord D has the 


ſofteſt kiſſing lips in the world:“ Upon which 
ſhe took out her Feen and wrote under- 


5 ONS" 


Then as like as ; two ah 


Are his head and bis Ap. ain dt. 


Related by Lord — 


4 23 5 Thave 


; 
is , 
: 
\ 
DC A TEES ws. > 


34 HAL's Lo0kixG-GLAss; r, 
7 lebe lies informed the lad is a alt, 8 
which I am very ſorry for, as I have the 
greateſt 1 2Þc 4 her GRACE of 2 


5 SHIRE, 8 


A LITERARY perſon, of her own ſex, with 
eee mark of reſpe& on her part, 
and condeſcending permiſſion on that of the 
Ducheſs, dedicates a moral work, conſiſting of 
two volumes, to her Grace.—In return, ſhe 
deſired the author to ſend her a number of 
copies, bound in the ſame ſplendid manner as 
thoſe which ſhe had already preſented to her 
Grace. When ſhe had thus obeyed her 
Grace 's commands, the female author and her 


works were fo far forgotten, that ſhe did not | 
e eventake the neceſſary notice of paying her 


for completing her commiſſion. After wait- 
ing a conbiderable length of time, at proper 
intervals, and in a very reſpectſul manner, 
the addreſſed ſeveral lettefs to ber Grace, to 
which no anſwers were given. At length, 
irritated by fuch neglect, and apprehenſive 
_ the debt incurred might be totally forgotten, 
the author cauſed 1 it to be intimated to ſome 


friends 


*- 


The RI ExnIIIT Lev. 55 


friends of her Grace, chat, if ſhe did not pay 
her for the books, her conduct, with all its 
circumſtances, ſhould appear in a public 
paper. Alarm'd at this, or, at leaſt, influenced 
by Lavy SrExckx, her excellent mother, 
who knew how ill the had behaved in this 
buſineſs, the Duchels condeſcended to ſend 
the author the mighty boon of T WEN TT 
yrounDs! and, either from gnorunce or in- 
ſolence, we can hardly fuppoſe it empline/s of 
Purſe, that ſum was, by order of her Grace, 
compoſed of almoſt every ſpecies of coin cur- 
rent in this kingdom! Pitiful refentment.— 
When we look over this, who can forbear , .} 
dropping a tear to the memory of that glorions } 
charadter, the Ducheſs of N Ee 
* . 15 Related * Mrs. Robinſon. | £ = £4) ne 


— 


De Swift, RY with the celebouſil Dr. 
Young, and ſome others, about a mile from 


Dublin, the Dean ſtopp > ſhort. The com- Y 

pany paſſed on; but not ſeeing him follow, 
Dr. Young went back, and found the Dean 
fixed as a ſtatue, earneſtly | gazing at a lofty 1 
elm, which in its uppermoſt branches was 
i EW withered and * Pointing to it, 

7 D 3 53555 
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he ſaid, 7 Jhall be. like ht tree, 17 ſta dre 


ai | Hor 0} 150 
: Related by Mrs. Robinſon. 7 t i 
je late Majeſty w was once 4 ed at = © 


the oppolition ſome of his miniſters made to 
his naming a particular gentleman to an office, 
khat be threw up the ſaſh, leaned out of the 

| | window, and would not ſpeak to them. After 
| - ſome conſiderable, time, the Earl of Cheſter- 
Feld, who was waiting to write, down his in- 
ſtructions, aſked him whoſe name he would 
8 to have put in the patent. The devil's, 
/ you will, ſaid the King. And would. your 
Majeſty, replied his Lordſhip, have the addreſs 
run in the uſual form of OUR DEARLY BELOVED | 
 Covsin and CovuNnsELLtor ? This piece of 
vit brought his Majeſty i into per again. : 


- 


„ Relaved: by . Father. : 


"BY (who 3 Naſh as Maſter | 
of the Ceremonies at Bath) was ofterr ſo poor 
before his exaltation, that he had neither 
ſhoes nor ſtockings that were wearable. 
Being in this ſituation one day at Forrel's 


| Coftee-houle, Charing- croſs, he retired ſeve- : 
| ral 


- 2 
2 - : — 
* 1 
* n - — 1 7 
x a — — 
* : oy 


— * 
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| ral times to the Cloacinian temple to coax his 
ſtockings, which wickedly diſplayed every 


few minutes ſuch conſpicuous holes, as put 


even the King out of eountenance.. Dr. 
Smollet was preſent, and perceiving his em- 
barraſſment, ſaid to him, ** Why, Derrick, 
you are deviliſhly plagued with a-lboſenels, or 
elſe you would not repair ſo often to the 
cabinet? Derrick thought to get rid of the 
obſervation by a joke, and, in expoſing his 


poverty, obtain a pair of good ſtockings, as 


there was no ſtranger in the: e, 
Doctor, ſaid, he, the loojensſs is in my Heels, as 
you may plainly perceive. Faith, Derrick, ſaid! 


Smollet, I always thought fo, for your feet flink- 


damnably. The misfortune was, the obſerxa- 
tion was but too true. However, the Doctor, 
io make him ſome reparation for the ſeverity 
of his jeſt, took him home to Chelſea, gave 
him a good dinner, and, upon his departure, 


ſlipt a guinea into his hand, to ain bis ogy 


. 


and feet for the next dax. | 


Related J . 


; Ps C. 1 with Colonel 1 3 
dancing, and ſaid he. ſtraddled too much. 
i N 5 ; The 


— 


"ff 
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The gendeman, knowing who he had to 4 
with, retorted in the following manner: 
Madam, / you had that between your legs that | 
I have between mine, ” wow Ly great | 
deal mor. 

; Related by George — 


At a commencement in Trinity College, Dub- 
iin, ſometime about the year 1734, Dr. Swift 
came into the Regent Houſe, where the Vice- 
Chancellor, Doors, and Maſters were fitting. 
On his entrance, the Maſter neareſt the door 
roſe up, and jo on in ſucceſſion, until he advanced 
Hs the head of the room, where the Vice- 
Chancellor, Dr. Siearne, Biſhop of Clogher, and 
Dr. — Provoſt, ſat as Preſidents; and, 


notwithſtanding all the diſcouragements of the 


Vice-Chancellor and others at that end of the 
room, almoſt every one found themſelves in 


a diſpoſition to riſe up. The ſame happened DR. 


to Virgil in the Senate of Rome. 
- Related by the late Earl of Cheſterfield. 


- 


There being a great nd = | ies has 
he door of the Houſe of Commons the firlt 
| Ty Mr. Fox poke, after reſigning his Secre- 
e 9 5 1 1 5 n 
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taryſhip. the door-keeper, in an audible voice 
that re ſounded through St. Stephen's Chapel, 
bawled out, Pray, Ladies, fall back, and hen do 
the right and left, that the members wy 60. in. 8 


Related 15 General C. 2 
Sir 8. * waiting on Oliver Cromwell the 
| Protedtor, with an addreſs, and being rather a 
bulky man, had ſome difficulty f in riſing after 
kiſſing his Highneſs's hand, andin the attempt 
a pretty loud erepitus exploded. —How now, 
cries the Protector, do you, Sir, in my pre- 
ſence; dare to releaſe priſoners? No, Pleaſe 
your Highneſs, replies the Knight, it was an 
-mmpudent raſcal. 225 efeaped "RR Se 


poſtern. 
, Related by Lord oi 5 


13 4 
— + 


Ax BCDOTES wy the woe nt ExrEROo Us 
Germany. —This amiable Prince had deter- 
mined to viſit Paris in the month of January, 
2777 ; but the great quantities of ſnow that 
had fallen in Auftria and Bavaria, had render- | 
ed the roads impratticable, and obliged his 
_ Majeſty to poſtpone his j journey. Being told 
Fo 1 ONE: of his courtiers that ſome Antndreds of 


D'S 1 peaſants 
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peaſants would ſoon clear the roads, he nobly 
anſwered, « I would rather facrifice every 
- pleaſure of my life, than give Pain to the 
meaneſt of my ſubjects. 

His Majeſty often drives inks the areets 
of Vienna in a cabriolet, a kind of one-horſe 

5 chaiſe. One day he happened to overſet a 

_ green-ſtall, and the woman, who knew him 
not, while ſhe was gathering her cabbages and 
_ - carrots, loaded him with a thouſand re- 
- proaches. The moment he had returned to 
| the palace, he ſent a dozen ducats to the good 
woman, with this obſervation, « I think ſhe þ 
vill now be ſatisfied. This will repair any 
. injury I may have done her, and ſhe has had 
ſuffic ient leiſure to abuſe me.“ i 
Before he quitted the frontiers of Auſtria,” 
the Emperor, who travelled incognito, hap- 
pened to meet with one of thoſe vain-glorious 
_ beings, who, i in reality, are little, in the very 
Proportion in which they would exalt them- 
. ſelves above their inferiors; forgetting, that | 
the virtues only form the real diſtinctions be- 
| tween men, and that in the beginning all were 

h. equal. This ſingular adventure is thus re- ITY 

 kned: The Count of F alkenſtein (che title I 
under 


3 | KF 
5 


— 
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under whichthe Emperor travelled) had ſcarce 
alighted at an inn, when he ſaw a very ſplen- 
did equipage, preceded and followed by a 
great number of poſtillions. } Enquiring what 
Nobleman it was who travelled with ſuch 
parade, he was informed, that it was the 
- Biſhop of *** * who was going to Vienna, 8 
accompanied by * Grand Vicar. Certain 
of not being known, the Count ſent to requeſt 
the Biſhop would permit him to have the 
| honour to ſup with him. The Prelate re- 
ceived with great coolneſs chis ſelf. invitation, 
from a man whom he thought of ſuch inferior 
rank; nor would he have admitted the ſtranger 
to his table, but for the preſſing inſtances of 
his Grand Vicar, Apprehenſive, however, 


of doing him too much honour, . the Biſhop 


with difficulty deigned, during the repaſt, to 
addreſs two or three words to the illuſtrious 
traveller; and the converſation would have 
been extremely languid, but for the polite- 
. nefs of the Grand Vicar, who, aſter diſplaying 
a great deal of wit and good ſenſe, informed 
the Count, that the Biſhop was going to court 
to ſolicit. for a rich Abbey, now vacant, and 
which he was certain of obtaining. His Ma- 


$1167 „ | * : 
* 2 
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8; jeſty retired, as little ſatisfied with the ridicu- 


Tous vanity of the Prelate, as charmed with the 
excellent qualities he had diſcovered in his 


companion. The Biſhop had no ſooner ar- 


rived at Vienna, than he repaired to the Prime 
Miniſter, with all the certainty of ſucceſs. 


But how great was his mortification i in being | 
informed, that this rich Abbey was diſpoſed of 


* 


to his own Srand Vicar, at the recommenda- 
tion of the Nobleman with whom he had ſup- 
ped at ſuch an inn. 9 


From the Morning F Herald. 


MAY Cheſterfield afked Lady Biidger 
Lane, during her late widowhood, how the 


liked his Majeſty. To which ſhe anſwered, 


with her wonted vivacity, That's not a fair 
" queſtion, my Lord, whale the eee ts uin. 
Ae my George S—n. es | 


' 


One of the laſt times the late Earl of beg 
terſield appeared at court, two ladies, rather 4 
of the demirep order, came up to him. So, 
| my. Lord, ſaid one of them, now I ſuppoſe we 
ſhall bear of our faults. © Indeed you miſtake, 
Madam, ple the * with his wonted 

. | Vivacity 
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| vivacity and franknels, I never chuſe to talk 
of what the whole town talks of wes TH, 


Related Ry Miſs V. 0 . A. 


n- A cveath Taſtice of the Peace ſeeing Dr. 
> | Warburton, the late Biſhop of Gloucefter, on 
| A very ſtately horſe, riding between London 
| and Hampſtead, faid to ſome gentlemen whb 
were with him, Do you ſee what a beautiful 
| horſe that proud Prieſt has got? Ill banter 
him alittle.” Doctor, ſaid he: you don't follow 
, theexample of your great Maſter, who was humbly —_ 
content to ride upon an as. Why, really, Sir, 
(replied Warburton) the king has lately made 
ſo many aſſes Juſtices, that an honeſt Clergy- 
man can hardly find one to ride, if he bad a A 
mind a, | 


Related by Foote. 


A Painter, viewing a full length picture of 
a gentleman, in a beautiful landſcape, with a 
large tree, and attended by his dog; à gen- 
tleman who ſtood by, knowing the Painter 
| bore an inveterate hatred to the original of 
the picture, aſked him his opinion of it. He 


| * HALs Looxine-Grass ; or, 
| aid the free wanted execution, 1 that the 
f Painter had not done juſtice to the 0. he VER 
1 Related by Mrs. Robinſon. . 


Dr. Swift, in a journey "TH Drogheda to 
Nees, rode before: his. company made a 
ſudden ſtop—diſmounted his horſe fell on 
his knees — liſted up his hands, and prayed in 
| the moſt devout manner. When his friends 
came up, he deſired and inſiſted. on their 
5 alighting, which they did, and afked- him the- 
5 meaning. Gentlemen, ſaid. he, pray join. your 
hearts in fervent prayers with mine, that I may 
never be like this oalt tree, which is decayed. and 
wil hered at ou ny, whi os all the othier e are 
ſound... | . 


= Related: by Dr. Warkurton, wha 11 it frow 
4 Bog | | OP; 


— 


1 n with Miſs V——n one morning, 

_ on fidelity, which, I. obſerved, is a very rare 
5 though eſtimable quality; the lady, without 

| | meaning to be pointed, ſaid, Any man migbt 

| - truſt his moſt private affairs in her hands, and 

; be no wy ufferer ; that I firmly ie Madam, . 


. 
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Maſter Siddons, who! is a very voluble 
young gentleman, was ſo tranſported the 
night his aunt, Miſs Kemble, appeared in 
Alicia, that he aſked the veteran manager, 
his, grand- papa, when he would favour 'the - 
| public with the remainder of his children; 
and without giving the mock monarch time to 
anſwer, went on and told him what he heard 
a certain gentleman ſay that morning; that 
when his great uncle, the Roſcius of Smock- 5 
alley, makes his appearance in London, Mr. 
Smith, Mr. Benſley, Mr. Aickin, and the reſt 
of the buſkined heroes, will he juſt like the 
troops of Lilliput marching between the legs 

of Gulliver! Bravo] ſays Mr. Dodd — 
Braviſſimo! ſays Mrs. B-—y. Lord what . 
a powerful man he muſt be! ſays little Tycho. - 
Amazingly. ſo indeed! ſays the lady; but abe 


Hrorueſs of the human machine, as Shakeſpeare 3 


beautifully expreſſes himſelf, will appear in 
the action: I never, ſays the wii 9228 Judge 
* em by report. va Modus: | 

Related by: ow Robinſon, | LV 
2 aaa of Nob s 1 S of 


Z the law dining with Lord. T burlow, the. Pre sn 
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Lord Chaneellor, a few days after his recovery 
from a fit of illneſs, one of them jocularly | 


obſerved, © that he was very near loſing the 


Seals Very true, Sir, (ſays his Lordfhip) 
and that would be rather hard too "before 1 


had made an impreſſion- 
Related by my Father. 


7 f 


An Inſtance of Porisn SUrERASTIT ION. 


Pacheco relates that the pious Juanes, an 
eminent Spaniſ Painter, who never viſitec 
the eaſel without firſt approaching the akar, 


and who as he gave his characters life, gave 


them alſo adoration; while engaged in paint- 
ing the famous picture of the Immaculate 


Conception, at the immediate deſire of the 


Bleſſed Virgin, being one day ſeated on a 
ſcaffold at work upon the upper parts of the 


picture, the frame gave way, and the Painter 
was in the act of falling, when the holy per- | 
ſonage whofe portrait he had finiſhed, ſtept 


ſuddenly forward out of the canvas, and ſeiz- 


| ing his hand, preſerved him from the fall. 
Thi; being done, and Juanes' ſafe landed on. 
1175 a the * lady, with all poſſible LE 


e 


Die R. Exarzirron;  O@Þ 


3256 compoſure, returned to her poſt, and has con- 
ly tinued there ever ſince, diſpenſing her favours N 
he to her ſupplicants and worſhippers. | 
p) | Related by the Biſhop of L 


2X Mun. Bonet, the ee Fe ermier n 5 
ral, a man of immenſe fortune, but ſtupid even 
to a proverb, being one day in the King's. 
apartment at Verſailles, called L cuil de beuf, 
where two Noblemen were engaged in a party 
n || at Piquet,—one of them happening to play 
> | the wrong card, and by that loſt the game, he 
F, | exclaimed, Oh, what a Bouret am I! Offend- 
e ed at this liberty, Bouret inſtantly reſented it 


2 in theſe words:—Sir, you are an afs.—The 

e | very thing I meant, replied the other, with a 
e ang Jug that n the nt full poig- 
aner, ien , 
0 | Related by "A s. 8 be 

. | | 

* | ” | Mrs. Swift, 1 mother of Dr. Swift, came 
5 to Ireland to vifit him ſome time before ſhe 


. died. The morning after her arrival, ſhe 
; aſked her landlady-if ſhe could keep a ſecret? 
5 who replied, She. could very well. Upon which 
N : the: 8 her not to make che ee 


ws 3 4 i | FIG; 
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lr which ſhe was now going to communicate 
to her. I have 4 [park in this town, that I car- 
ried on @ correſpondence with whilſt J was in 
England. Fe. will be here preſently, to pay his 
addreſſes, for he has heard by this time of my. 
arrival. But I would not have the matter known. 
| Soon after this a rap was heard at the door; 
and Dr. Swift walked up ſtairs. The land- 
lady retired; but, after a little time, ſhe was 
called; and then Mrs. Swift introduced her to 
her ſon, and ſaid, This is my ſpark I was telling 
you of : this is my lover; and indeed the only one 
I T hell ever admit to pay their addreſſes to me. 
The Doctor ſmiled at his mother's humour, 
and afterwards paid his duty to her every day 
_ unſuſpeRted by the landlady, whom he invited 
ſome years afterwards to take care of his fa- 
mily affairs, when he WORM" Dean of St. 
. 
Related by Dr. J- 


A F Feench at fell 8 in love 
with Miſs Sterne, the accompliſhed daughter 
ol our immortal Engliſh Yorick, and poſſeſſing | 
a ſoul o'erflowing- with generoſity, he wrote 
to Sterne, to know what fortune he would 
iT . | give | 


him wy Gb anſwer. \ 


death :—=The humouriſt fat down and vrote 


I ſhall give my es, ten „ 


pounds the day of marriage my calculation 


is as follows—ſhe is not eighteen, you are 
ſixty-two—there goes five thouſand pounds 
then, Sir, you at leaſt think her not ugly 


ſhe has many accompliſhments, ſpeaks Italian, 


French, plays upon the guittar ; and as I fear 
you play upon no inſtrument. whatever, I think 
you will be happy to take her at my terms, 
for here finiſhes the account of the ten thou- 
ſand pounds. 1 

Related * Mrs. Robinſon. 7 


1 
* 


Ms nocd e in a room 1 5 
there was a number of faded portraits, I aſked 
his Lordſhip who the Painter was, for the 


ilyle ſeemed to be the ſame throughout; be 


replied, they were all painted by Sir Joſhua - 


Reynolds. Then, faid I, Sir Joſhua wilt be 
in a worſe ſituation in a few years than Mac- 


beth , for inſtead of a dozen ghoſts haunting. 


hi 1 
im, | 


1 + 44S 
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4 her at preſent, and how much at his 


9 y Pp 6 
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him, he'i is likely to Poe” an amy of Shaft _ 
\-——_ Dy 15 ö 


+ The beſt es of Mr. Garrick, is by Mr = 
_ Dance, who painted him in the character of | 
Richard the Third. This excellent picture 
was exhibited at the Royal Academy, and 
dre crowds to the room for ſome days. As 
Garrick was returning from the exhibition 
one morning, he was met by : a Nobleman of 
his acquaintance, who aſked him, How he 
did? Why, faith, my Lord,“ replied Gar- 
1 42 - rick, © but Jo-fo this morning; but if your 
Lordſhip will walk up fairs. you will ſee me 
as well as ever I was in my life.“ 


Related by Mrs. po pe 


The unfortunate Sam Boyce, the poet, made 

it his conſtant prattice to He in bed every Sun- 

day, and ſcribble ſhort poems for the maga» 

Lines. Mr. Hervey (the author of the Medi- 

tations) had a great friendſhip for Boyce, and 

often aſſiſted him; his poem of the Deity, - 
Hervey was often heard to ſay was inferior to 

no poem in the Engliſh language. Calling at 

Ne $ lodgings one Sunday morning, and 

| . 40 | 


= 


The R221 Ex11B1TION.” TS... 
finding him in bed, he ſharply reprimanded | 


him: I am very ſorry, (ſays the poet) a 


Clergyman of your acknowledged ſenſe un- 


derſtands the ſeripture no better. Don't yo = 


know, my good Sir, he ſabbath v was N 


a day . 3 eee * COLE; 51 : . 
alas by Colonel Sh 1. bY 1 165+: botke 


In Scott's "ROY Liitirine Menſa Phillſophied; 9 
appears the following whimſical anecdote;— 
A woman, who was gone to make her con- 
feſſion to a Friar, had been ſecretly followed 


by her huſband, who was jealous of her; and © 


he had hid himſelf in ſome place in the church, 
whence he might ſpy her; but as ſoon as he 


| ſaw her led behind the altar by the Prieſt, in 


order to be flagellated, he made his appear- 
ance, objected that ſhe was too tender to bear 
a flagellation, and offered to receive it in her 
itead. This propoſal the wife much applaud- 

ed; and the huſband had no fooner placed 
himſelf upon his knees, than the exclaimed, - 
Nov, my good father! pee on inn fork ; 
am a great ſinner.” $5 


8 Related by Garrick. 16096 
iT VTX 
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A gentleman who cuts no ſmall ſigure in the 
literary. world, preſented an addrefs: to. Mr. | 
Pitt, Chancellor of the Exchequer, requeſting 
a ſmall favour. His addreſs, was, wrote with 
black, red, and yellow ink ; and being aſked 
the reaſon of the different coloured inks, re- 
plied, © the bach is to intimate the gravity of 
my addreſs ;—the red, that I am fluſhed with 
the hopes of fucceſs; — and the yellow, that a 
_ diſappointment would imredligtely: throw me 
ee eee gellow jaundice.” „ e 


be 2 „ | 7 3 wk 
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0 6 
A ay; warm 3 eg hes in -thei 
| Houſe of Commons, a Nobleman enquired: 
whether Mr. F thundered with the op- 
poſitioniſts; being anſwered in the negative, 
he thought ſomething very uncommon muſt 
have kept him away: My Lord, replied I, we 


have now two diſtinguiſhed Houſes of Com- | 


mons in this capital; Mr. F—— has changed 
Places, and he now exerts his extraordinary 
_ proweſs,” faithfully ſupported by two leading 
Nenn in the — * Commons i in * 


re. WO A 
- : p = 1 3 <x 
| : | | Th e ? | ; 
: £ 7% * E 
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The late King, one afternoon at his olle; 
aſked the Counteſs of Yarmouth, What be dat 
Foote's, dat male ſo much noiſe in de Haymarket 2 
«Oh, Sir, Wen the lady, © he is an 
aſtoniſhing mimic.” A mimique, we have ng 
- mimique in Germany; we have indeed, des buffons. 
Juſt as the converſation had gone ſo far upon 
the ſubject, the clock ſtruck five, and, as 
_ uſual, they retired to take an afternoon's nap. 
This being told circumſtantially to Foote by 
the Page in waiting, he inſtantly ſaid, Te 
Counteſs is undoubtedly the greateſt mimic in 
Europe, for ſhe can take ine King MY 5 
fhe picgſes. = 
Related in a convivial hour * Mir Robinſon. ” 
£4 Os. theſis fk 0 one! kt with a num 
ber of ladies and gentlemen of his acquaint- 
ance, the ladies, by way of heightening the 
_ g00d-humour of the company, agreed to toaſt = 
ordinary women, and to match them with 
: ordinary men. In this round, one of the y 


ladies gave Miſs Williams, an old* houſe- tb 


 keeperof Dr, Johnſon's, blind of an eye, and 
another matched her with Dr. Goldſmith: 


a Ld WO: union ſo pleaſed the former 


eee . S _ ._ - __ 
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lady, that though ſhe had fome pique with the 
latter the beginning of the night, ſhe ran 
round the table, kiſſed her, and ſaid ſhe for- 
gave her every thing that happened for the 
propos of her laſt toaſt. Ay, (ſays Johnſon) 
this puts me in mind of an obſervation of 
Swift's, that the quarrels of women are made 
up like thoſe of ancient Kings; there is aluays 
an animal ſacriſiced on the occaſion,” 
Related by the Ducheſs of R. | 
Count Tracey, (a hero in the wars of 
| Venus, well known ſome. years ago about 


=” Covent- garden) was calumniated by an Offi- 


cer, when the Count {wore be would com- 
mence an aktion againſt him, for ruining his 
charafter : © Poo, poo, (ſaid Foote). be quiet 
—if he has ruined your character, ſo much 
25 the better; for it was a damned bad one, and 
the ſooner it was deſtroyed, the more to your 
advantage.” 

| : e by the Ducheſs 0 of D. 


A 0 ain near + Groſvegot- has whoſe 
Fortune, when of age, will be 8000]. eloped 


2 uh. a young * ſhe went from her 
guardian“ * 


Home. 
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guardian s houſe 4bodt ſeven o clock, in or- 
der, as ſhe ſaid, to go to the play, but it 1s 


thought took the road to Hymen's Paradiſe, 


Grelna- Green. Next morning her guardian 
received a letter, containing only theſe words: 


„Love has the wings of a dove; man has the 


only inſtrument of true harmony; and to be 
a ſharer of the luſcious notes, I would fly 


with him to the moſt diſtant region! 8 A 


Related by Mrs. Robinſon. ED 7 oy 4 
* : 

wo ele company ſome time ago, 1 ws 
ſerved to Lady B. T. what an excellent fore- 
knowledge ſhe ſeemed to have of things. 
O] my dear Sir,” (faid Ihe, with the utmoſt 


readineſs) 1 could interpret between you . 1 
and your love; if I could Fon the puppets dall- = 


ing 5 
Related by a Lady at W indfor 


"= country gentleman was spreiſed by a Ba 
to ſee Mrs. Siddons in Jane Shore, which 
 h»ppened on the night Mr. Hull was borrowed 
from Covent- garden theatre, to exhibit his 
_ delightful powers in the part of Gloſter, The 


| gentleman was ſo diſguſted with Miſs Kemble. Il 
E 2 5 | 


5 5 


; 
. 
11 
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dainty Alicia, Mr. Benſley's raven harmony, and 
the three frſt acts, Mrs. Siddons's character 
5 excepted, that he fell aſleep, and continued in 
that ſlate till angry Gloſter raiſed his terrific 
voice, commanding the lovely ſtrumpet to be 


= turned adrift in the tide of famine ; at this 


inſtant the gentleman bounced up, crying out, 
Damn it, Thomas, reach me the blunderbuſs! 
I thought I killed this cawing devil yeſterday ; 
TH cut down all the trees round my houſe, . 
before I'll be . Wick this W 
viſiter! . 5 
Related by x my Father, i 450 5 . 12 
When Mr. Ri aby heard that Col. Holroyd 
was created. Lord Sheffield, he waited on his 
* Majelty, i in high dudgeon, obſerving, that his 
great arid meritorious ſervices deſerved to be 
"rewarded with a peerage, as well as Lord 


Sheffield Well, well, Rigby. you ſhall ah 


have a peerage whenever you pleaſe ;, but 

Pray what title have you fixed upon?“ 
„ Pleaſe your Majeſty, I think I ſhall take 
my title from my eſtate at Miſtly. — “ No, 
no, Rigby, Lord Miſtly does not ſound well 
at all: as 1 have lately created Holroyd Lord 


Sheffield, | © 


5 * 
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| Sheffield, I ſhall command a peerage ſpeedily 
to be made out for you by the title of Lord 
Birmingham — Ha! ha! ha!“ which royal 


witticiſm ſo diſconcerted Dick, that he in- 


ſtantly dropped the ſubje&t; and his Majeſty” 
relates the joke to every one at court. 


Related by the Duke of N. : 
Foote meeting with an old acquaintance; 
who had long been a limb of the law, and who 
had often, through the crevices of his cloaths, 


ſhevn his nakedneſs, meeting him in a decent 


ſuit of mourning, in the month of November, 


aſked Latitat if he could congratulate him 


upon any lucky windfall, pointing to his 
ſables.— No,” replied Latitat, you know”. 
it is term time.” Faith, that is true, ſaid the 


wit, it has been a long vacation fo your TY +, 


Related by Lord T. 


The celebrated kiuy Nelſon, thinking to 
ſecure the affections of the late S n Am- 


baſſador, dreſſed herſelf in a ſplendid manner, 
not forgetting an uncommon coat of the White 
and red upon her face, and repaired to his 
Excellency's chapel. Ned Shuter, ho had 
e 4 5 * —— dh- 


43 * s 
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intimation of this trip, arrived a fe minutes 

before her, and placing himſelf near the holy | 

mater, he (obſerving her paſs it by as ſhe en- 
tered) dipt his hand in it and ſprinkled her 


face very plentifully—the rouge ran one way, 


the blanc another, and formed ſmall rivulets of 


red and white down her neck. The Graces 
were aboliſhed, and Venus was deſtroyed ; 


and the unfortunate. Kitty, from ſomewhat 
more than an angel, as ſhe imagined herſelf at 
ſtarting, was, by this holy Wees nn | 


to a nn wok acer 1 HE 3465 211 1 


4 


- ing; but, with all theſe, a figure very ill made 


For the repreſenting a hero, would attempt 


the character of Mithridates; he played it in 


ſuch a manner, that his auditors would have 


been charmed with him, if they had been 
- blind; but, unluckily, in ſpite of all bis merit, 
the diſagreeableneſs of his perſon prejudiced 
* whaje houſe _— him, In one of the 


| ſcenes, 


8 - p , C 
f * 


. 


f 1 | 


4 young eee on wh French oe Sg 
- "mY had all the grand requiſites of the mind 
to the performing a maſterly player; who had 
ſenlibility. fire; and an excellent underſtand- 


er 
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feenes, where a Princeſs who is with him, 


| perceiving/ ſome uncommon emotion in his 
face, tells him, You change countenance,” a plea- 
fant fellow cried out, O] let him, let him by all 
means.—In a moment all the merit of the 
actor was loft and buried, and the audience 
thought of nothing, during the remainder of 


the performance, . but of the diſproportion 


between his perſon and the character he re- 
| preſented. ' | 


| Related by George —. 


Fg + * ; 2 110 7 
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Mr. Foote oth Mr. n bbs 


variance about their reſpettive abilities, and, 
what was ſurpriſing, Garrick allowed Foote to 
be the better player, but he thought” himſelf | 
the better author and poet. With regard to 


comedy, the Rterati always gave Mr, Fobts 


the preference, he never attempting tragedy. 

Mr. Garrick was perhaps, the beft tragic pers 

former that the ſtage ever produced; but as 
to a wit, a poet, and an author, nobody could 
ever make a compariſon... The diſpute, how- 
ever, between theſe two geniuſſes roſe ſo high, 


and Garrick was ſo piqued, that he ſent for- 
good. which he * lent F oote on ſecurity, E 
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3 and demanded inſtant payment. It was for- 
uunately then in Foote's power to pay it, and 
he returned the goo l. by his treaſurer, with 
jntereſt; but to be even with David, Sam in- 
ſtantly wrote the following lines, which he 

fem tucked in with the bank notes. F 


A 
? 
: 


In ev'ry | houſe where Garrick Nleeps, 3 
Ile leaves a doggre! rhyme ; _ 
E The ſnail thus o'er the manſion creeps, 
And leaves his ſordid ſlime. | 1 


On account of this Ariftophanic, © FIERY 
and Foote were two years at variance, 2 
Nee e, Robindon. 5 od i lit, 


ee + —_— 
2 5 * IS, = 
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| The 13 of Bath 3 3 a 6 
Full- length picture of Beau Naſh in the Pump<- = | 
room, between the buſts of Newton and Pope, 1 


my Lord Cheſterfield wrote * ine . z 
ee. un MM - . 7 


Immortal Newton never ſpoke | 
85 © "More truth than here you'll find: 
oy N or Pope himſelf e er penn d a joke * 
FP: . Severer on 1 mankind, 3 


6 

[ 

{ 

| 
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The picture, plac d the buſts wan I 
Adds to the fatire ſtrength, | { 
| Wiſdom and wit are little n ET 
But folly at full length. 
Related by C. 
One of auth infamous geld ane 
belonging to the Counteſs, of Huntingdons 
' troop, was preaching to a numerous congre- 
gation ſome time ago in Bath, when he broke 
out in the following abſurd and impious man- 
ner: My dear Brethren! St. Luke was a 
great Painter! a wonderful, Painter! but if 
he had known what -he was about, he would 
| have deſcended to earth a long time ago, to 
paint. the Counteſs of Huntingdon's pikture, 1 
1 and have.1 returned with rapture to place it in 
1 Cod Almighty's dining- room it REEL 
* $ n 39 or 
1 Gardner, (fiſter to Lady Townſhend). 
being at a maſquerade in Dublin a few years 
ago, ſhe ſtepped. up to a lady, and withmhat 
Important air. peculiar to, herſelf, addreſſed: 
her with, Do you know me 2 Perfectly well, 
(replied the Lady very {martly) Cnosaui and 
22 | E „ impu- 8 
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impudence are known every where. There was 
ſo much truth in this; and the lady felt herſelf 
ſo ſore at heart, that ſhe enquired of every 
one in the room who the lady in the blue 
domino was, but all in vain; the reply was 
publicly whiſpered, and the lady retired with 
the 'burning bluſhes 2 en on her 
e 

. by 8 e 


Mr. is; hs late Aztorncy- Genet of 
Ireland, meeting a friend at the preſent Lord 
Chancellor of Ireland's, they were lamenting 


the death of an honeſt Attorney of their 


acquaintance ; Mr. Scott's 'friend obſerved, 
he was heartily ſorry to hear that he died 
without effefts:'— Ah, Jack! (replied the 
wit) that might have been naturally expected, 
for it is well known that he GER of his 

13 years without cauſes. 


aka by C: _ * Nane 1 8 
47 | 42 F ; 
_— We Elizabeth dined one ca in the city 
ena leg of matton and turneps. The houſe. 
at which this grand feaſt was held, was the pre- 
”—_ _ $ _ in — OE and 

N A ſet . 


— 
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2 fa of gentlemen” Line annually at the Taid | 
inn, in honour of "Queen. Elizabeth, and, their 
dinner i 18 always a leg of 1 mutton and türneps. 
_ TREE gentlemen every year pitch upon ſome 
8 old woman whoſe face reſembles Queen Bels, 
and her they Teat at the head of the table, im 
a chair of ſtate, dreſſed with the robes and 
diadem Queen Elizabeth wore. The reve- 
rend lady makes the firſt cut in the mutton, 
and he who has the good fortune 1 to receive 88 
the firft flice from her royal hands, 1 is leet 
| f the Earl of Eſſex till cheir next e 1 
; þ „ Related by M Irs, Robinſon. 77 * bl 116] 5 "2 


= 
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Dr. Cen of Dittis: a is pou 
turer in Anatomy, ER that the wiſdom 
of Providence had guarded the duttus thora- 

- cicus in ſo peculiar a manner, "that the leaſt | 
h touch of 1 ic would be i mmediate death ; * 
a young ſtudent, of a hyppiſh diſpoſition, 
was ſo much ſtruck with what the Doctor ſaid, 
that from that time he uſed to keep ever one 
from him With his band, begging them not 
ts” come o near; leſt they ſhould, touch his | 
dAutłus thoracicus. he Counteſs of A——n, 
who * heard Lord C — repeat the 
„ above 1 


84 R HALs Looxixe-GLass; or, 
above ſtory, ah which ſhe was mightily 


pleaſed, meeting his Lordſhip next day, put 


out her band, and bid him ſtand offt os. 


(fays ſhe) if you do but touch my what-d' * 
call it, 1 ſhall expire.” Io 
- Related by the Wer of B——e. 


{ . 
; & $4 


Windlor, was ſent with a preſent to The. = : 
a very niggardly 5 gre The boy not 


wy v 3 x 


within = Secs and 1 how I vn behave.” 


The Parſon pulled off his hat, made his beſt 
bow, and delivered the preſent. The boy 
inſtantly replied, Very well, young man, my 


compliments to your father,here's a half crown 


for. you——go into the kitchen, and eat and drink 


what you like; and on New-Year 5-day, be ſure 


| 10 call on me, and I'll give you a ten pound bank 


mote to convince LR how generous Jam. 


"The late Mr. n . Peg return- 


ed a a member by the Uniyerſity of Cambridge - 
at the laſt general election, as he was going 
round on ſenate to thank thoſe who had YOU 1 


#3 Taq 
bf 


A 3 ſon on my 4 eſtate at 


— 
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for- * faid to one of them; noted for hav- 


ing the largeſt and moſt hideous ugly face that | 
ever vas ſeen, Sir, I have great reaſon to 


be thankful to my friends in general, but 
confeſs myſelf. under a particular. obligation F 


to you for the very remarkable countenance you 
have ſewn me on this occaſion, 


Related oy Mrs, Robinſon... 1 4 


\ 


The N Duke af Rutland, al 1 


3 | Roos, and a child of five years old, was at- 


tacked with a diſorder for which the Phyſician | 


preſcribed. bleeding. - The Surgeon, Mr. A. : 


deſired his Lordſhip, to let him apply a band- 


age to his arm, in order to let him blood. 3 5 


His Lordſhip ſaid he would not be blooded; 
and this he repeated ſeveral times. — Mr. H. 


ſaid, How, my Lord, are you the ſon of the 


brave Marquis of Granby, and refuſe to loſe 


a few ounces of blood? His Lordſhip „ 
affected with the r eproach, and ON out 


his arm, laid, Bleed me immediate. | 
Related hh the Ducheſs of R. | ; > 


: 1 
. 
FA * ; # | 1 4 


When Dr. Gibſon, " Biſhop « Lon? 


3 found Curl the Bookſeller 5 Love in a « Apes 


| 86 HAT" obi rte nn: or, 


and the Nun i in her Smock, went throu gu e- 


ral editions, he was very much alarmed for 
his flock: but what frightened the Biſhop 
moſt, was a ſplendid edition of Rocheſter's 


83 publiſhed by Curl. The Biſhop ſum- | 


moned the Bookſeller to his Palace at Fulham, 
and reprehended him very ſeverely -for his 


great humility, pleaded guilty, but humbly 
ſubmitted to his Lordſhip whether an edition 


of the Poems of Rocheſter might not be an 
innocent and acceptable preſent to the public. 
His Lordſhip aſſented. Well then, my 
Lord, (faid Curl) T will leave the book with 


your Lordſhip, and you will be pleaſed to f 


mark ſuch of the Poems as may ſafely bear 
the light.. With all my heart, Mr. Curl.” 
one of his Lordſhip s Chaplains Wppenea 
to wait on him juſt as Curl left the room, to 


whom the Biſhop related what had paſſed — 
The Chaplain ſaw the affair in a different light 


from his ' Lordſhip, and told him that the 
Bookſeller would publiſh Rochefter's Poems, 
with the Biſhop of London's approbation. This 


Varycd the Prelate: 5 by ſent the book. back to: 
| 85 Curl, 


. 
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Curl, Pe defired to have no farther know- 


; ledge of im and his publications. = 
Related = Lord T. | 


Perillo, a Goldfimith, I way. of paying | 
court to Phalaris the tyrant of Agrigentum, 
made him a preſent of a brazen bull, of ad- 
mirable workmanſhip ; hollow within, and ſo 
contrived that the voice of a perſon ſhut up 
in it, ſounded exactly like the bellowing of 
a real bull. The Artiſt pointed out to the 
tyrant what an admirable effect this muſt pro- 
duce, were he only to ſhut up a few criminals 

in it, and make a fire under them. Phalaris, 
ſtruck with ſo horrid an idea, and perhaps 
curious to try the experiment, told the Gold- 
fnith that be himſelf was the only perfon 
_ worthy of animating his bull: that he muſt 
have ſtudied the note that made it roar to the 
greateſt advantage, and that i it would be unjuſt 
to deprive him of any part of the honour of 
his invention. Upon which he ordered the 
Goldſmith to be ſhut up, and made a great 
fre around the bull; which immediately 
began to roar, to the admiration and delight 
of all Agrigentum. Cicero ſays this bull was 
5 8 carried | 


88 HAL's Looxine-GLass; or, : 
carried . to Carthage at the taking of Agri - 
gentum; and was reſtored again * Scipio, 


aſter the deſtruction of that ey 
Related to "uy: Father. | 


1 A certain Major 1 the foot ſervice, re- 
markably fond of ſporting, and who has great 
intereſt at court, got his regiment ordered 
from their encampment in Kent into winter 
quarters in Cornwall. Hearing, however, 
when the regiment got to Exeter in its way, 
chat there was better ſhooting, as well as 
hunting, in Hampſhire, he immediately poſts | 
to the War-Office, and gets the order counter- 
manded. They are aceordingly faced to the 
__  right- about, and; marched back again to the 
New F oreſt; where they- arrive, the ſoldiers 


without ſhoes, and. the officers without any | 


inclination for hunting. Thus had they the 
pleaſure of ſeeing the world, and of marching 
two hundred miles and back again, to the 
great advantage of the publicans, and the 
farmers pigs and fowls on the road—becauſe 
their Major was a ſportſman. 5 

. Related by. General . 


— 
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When Lord N—-h was informed of Lady. 
Cott s elopement with her ſervant, the 
witty Lord proteſted; it gave him great plea- 
ſure to hear that her Ladyſhip/ hag We her 
lind to domeſtic affairs t A 3061 

From the 5 Herald. Hb ISOs 7 
Yo Hy 413 JO! 08-3: 

* b Ade Gre named W 
after being a plague to his congregation for 
many years, loſt his living, and was ſucceed- 
ed in office by a Dr. Smith, who drew crouded 
congregations. A friend of mine was ob- 
ſerving how aſtonifhing it was that Dr. Smith 
could ſo ſoon make ſuch a univerſal and fa- 
vourable impreſſion; I don t ſee e at 

all remarkable in it, (replied I) any Smith. 
you know, is bareable, -but'a — is i : 
i tolerable. exc! i 58h FP 01 4v0ds va 210 ee 
+1 F nia mnt oF ng S113 6 moto!” 
Moſfop, the ayes a the vaineſt 
and moſt overbearing man, while: proſperity 
ſmiled onthim, in the world. A notedicobler 
in Dublin, named Trevier,: mended à pair of 
boots for the tragic hero, at the time his. good 
fortune was in the wane, and hearing he was 
over . and ears in debt, he would not 
; leave 


— 
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leave the boots without payment. When the 


ſervant told Moſſop the ſtory, Trevier was or-. 


dered up ſtairs, and on his appearance, Moſ- 
ſop addreſſed him with, So, Friend, d are 
you ? Your boot. mender, Sir O. you are the 


noted cobler I have heard of ==Yes; ſays Tre- 


vier; and you are the diverting vagabond I 
have often ſeen. This got wind inſtantly, 
and to this hour the 1 ene og are 


_—_ called diverting 1 Vibe 
K e os te Sheridan. A ome # - e 
— 5 = 25 1 . 275 7735 4 75 . 


/ Whenthe rest Kat of Pruſta nad ums 
years ſince a perſonal meeting with the Em- 
peror of Germany, they always dined to- 
gether, with a ſeledt number of their reſpec- 


tive General Officers General. Laudohn 
being one day about to place himſelf at the 


bottom of the table, the King, who was at 


the head, pereciving him, called out haftily, 


7 Come hither, Monſieur Loudohn; ſeat 
yourſelf by me. I had much rather e er ; 


wn: Mp Ganga" 501 „itt 


7 


"Relbiey der Cog 129111 0! 22 < 
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Lady P. who has a wonderful facility at 


ready wit, paid a viſit to Weſtminſter Abbey; 
| ſome time ago, in company with two other 
ladies; they were gazing about for ſome time, 
highly pleaſed, when-one of the ladies turned 


her attention to Handels monument, on 


which is a ſcroll, where part of a piece of 


muſic and the following words appear, I know! 


iat my Redeemier liueth. The lady Was ſo 
ſmitten with the aptitude of the thought, that 
ſhe called Lady P. Vhòô was gazing with tranſ- 


port on the monument of Shakeſpeare; and 


aſked her her opinion It is very ſine in- 
deed, (ſaid her Ladyſhip) but I think Han- 


| del would look much better with * 


piece,” | e 
Related by Mr. Robinſon. eb] 


. 7 * effi 


The! marking aller! Mr. 0 ies was « chofis, | 


Alda; a gentleman in the Somerſet 
coffee-houſe, Who had read his addreſs of 


thanks to the Lavery,” remarked, that it was 


the dulleſt production he bad ever ſeen from 


the new Magiſtrate's pen: to which, Dr. 
Goldſmith, who fat in the ſame box, not 


. A Do you. vonder at that, 
Sir ? 


* 


| 
[ 
' 
| 
; - 
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f Sir? Conſider, he was made an Alderman 5 
yeſterday. | 9-601 555 
Related by „ 5.81 arts. - 
Garrick's vanity knew no bounds; being g 
one time indiſpoſed for a few days, he aſked Þ | 
His ſervant what enquiries after his health; 4 
ſome complimentary cards were preſented; 2 Bb 
he looked over them, and finding they were g 
only from ſome Eſquires, and a Baronet or | 
two, he cried, What! has no Lord ſent, 5 
John No, Sir; then throw theſe paltry 
compliments into the fire: the nobility mult | 
all be ic too, or * could x not have ne- 
1 1 
glected me. 1 : 
* by: Capt. u. 5 
a 


The lat Emperor of Cons is july 2 
called the Titus of Germany; that worthy 
Roman lamented having loſt a day, and it- 5 
is aſſerted on unqueſtionable authority, that 


W 
Joſeph the Second allows no day to paſs at k 
Vienna, which is not diſtinguiſhed by ſome f 


add of bounty or humanity, An old Auſtrian D 
Officer, who had but a ſmall penſion that was 
e abate for the. demands of his eta came 
ta 


20 


9 


He JQ 


| * 


1 
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to wait on the Emperor, explained his in- 


digent condition, and entreated his compat- 


ſion, adding, that he had ten children alive. 


The Emperor, deſirous to know' the certainty 
of this affair, went to the Officer's houſe in 
diſguiſe, and inſtead of ten found eleven 


children.—“ Why eleven?“ It is a poor 


orphan, replied the old Soldier, that I took 
into my houſe from motives of charity. The 
Prince immediately ordered an hundred tlo- 
rins to be given to each of his e th] 

Related by wy Mother. | 


When 4. 1 Miks - Was 


married to the Earl of n it was ——_ 


talked of in a brilliant company where I hap- 
pened to viſit: Lady P obſerved, what 


1 diſparity of years there Was between the : 
bridegroom and bride, inſomuch, ſhe affirm- 


ed, the lady muſt be very ſick for want of a 


huſband— Well, Madam, (replied I) if ſne 
: was ſick for a huſband, ſhe will no doubt be 


reſtored now to a priſtine ſtate of health by 
taking that balſamic h the _ TOP 


\ 


FORT 2 
Lady _ 


* — 


"i 50 n Lookimei 8 or, 


g ae . at Clerkenwell -green, 


laid the firſt _ * tb new building, ob- 


ſerved to a lady in the carriage with her, 
that he was doing what his eldeſt ſon was in. 


cCapable of —raifing « an erection. 


Related by C. T. 


When the Celebrated Mrs. M- was 
preſſed by a particular friend for her reaſon 
for marrying ſo young a man as Mr. G , 


he replied, in a line from Gray's Bard, Be- 


cauſe, Madam, (ſaid the wit) I am fond of 


+a at the. 1 18 and das ad at as Heim, - 


- 


"(Ninja by fer: V 5 


— ak 


The Abbe Baſtizni being e one FA at dinner 


with the preſent King of Pruſſia, bis Majeſty 


.  faidto him jocoſely, When you ſhall have 
obtained the Tiara, which your exemplary 
piety muſt one day procure you, in what 


manner will you receive me, on my arrival 


at Rome, to pay my duty to your Holineſs? of 


0 I wil immediately give directions, (re- 


plied the Abbe, with great readineſs) for the 
mvoduRion of the black eagle — that he may 
$16. L ©: : Layer f 


T 


* 
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cover me with his Wings, derbe me with 


h 4. id. eee x, 
: 18 bea 0 MW 115 z 5 4f 5 3 : 3 72 | ' 
| FRY { ” | 


Related n Mr. Shetlole/!; 
{0 


Aid old gentleman bought 1 Cheſters 
field's Art of Pleafing, elegantly bound, the 


day before he was married to a beautiful 
- young lady, his ward; and having ſhewn it 


to a gentleman where he dined, it was handed 


round the circle for their different opinions . 


on the merits of the work, and the elegance 
of the binding. Lady B. T. who was in com- 


pany, being aſked her opinion, ſhe replied, 
addreſſing herſelf to the old gentleman, If 


you mean, my godd Sir, to entertain your 


intended wife with the Art of Pleafing, take — 
my word the would reliſh: it much. Verne in 


| Sheets than in cal/'s ſkins” 


% 
pm 


Related by: Mrs. R, 


A aun Sa 3 in 1 kan 


| whos the leading-ſubjett turned on the diffe- 
rent degrees of women; the majority of the 


men gave the preference to a full- (ſaed wo- 
man, while the Doctor inſiſted, all women 


that were. not. ſmall ann: delicate, were in- 


FO, 
DE 


<7 543 5 1 ſufferable. 


, Ne” — s — 


6 HAL Look lxc- Grass; or, 


ſufferable. Lady Pp, who was profenn; £ 
obſerved, ** Your attachment, Sir, to thoſe ] 
apologies for women, can only ariſe from your bo 

great affection for ſkeletons, of which we all 1 
Enco you are a —— and: profeſſed t 
5 admiter:” . 5 12 : = 
Related 44 Colonel T. 5 y 

C 

When 3 Townſhend: was TALE of i 
Ireland, he walked very much through we t. 
city of Dublin, in a plain habit. "Paſſing 1 
through the liberty one morning, he met a ⁶ 3 
very poor man, bent with age, and aſked him 7 
bo be did? © Alas! Sir, (faid the old man, - 2 
= making minhach Jam like a waſhball, always 2 
8. in decay. His Lordſhip was ſo pleaſed with r 
1 ther reply, that he gave him a guinca, 33 
3 F Related 150 the Earl of „ N 5 P 
* 5 In 6 e of Germany's jour- u 
ney to France; he topped at a village fitu- a 
i ated near a foreſt; while dinner was getting | 1 
ready, he walked out with a ſingle gentleman -: 

to ſee the neighbourhood. of the place, which | þh 

was faid to be curious; travelling too far into {+ 


the word Rm loſt their may; and were Wan- 


#45 


ene . a 
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ering in ſearch of i it, when they perceived a 
long avenue which led to a caſtle; they deter- 
mine to follow it, and being arrived at the 
houſe, aſked for the landlord; the ſervants told 
| them he was from home, but ſhewed them 
into the hall that they might reſt themſelves, 
while they acquainted the landlady. After 
common compliments, ſhe made dinner be 
ſerved up, and begged they would permit her 


to leave them a little in order to ſee the Em- +: 


peror; they anſwered, that his Imperial Ma- 
jeſty would not paſs ſo ſoon; that they were 
ſure of it, as they belonged to his ſuite. You 
give me your word for it, Gentlemen, other- 


„ ſhould go and join my huſband.” Du- 


ring the time of dinner they ſpoke on diffe- 


rent ſubjeQs, and a great deal of the Em- | 
peror ; the lady extolled his talents and vir- . 
tues, the eminent qualities of his heart and 
underſtanding; in a word, ſaid ſhe, he is an 


accompliſhed model of a perfect Prince, and 


I die of curioſity to ſee him: You have aſſured 
me, Gentlemen, he will not paſs for two 
hours; they anſwered again, that they were 
dure of it A length it was ; neceſſary for 
| F them 


* N . #8 \ 
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them to be gone; and to unravel the plot, 
the Emperor took up the diſcourſe, and ſaid, 
Madam, you are very deſirous to ſee the 
Emperor.“ O Yes, Sir, he is ſo good a 
Prince;“ I can in ſome meaſure ſatisfy, 
your curioſity ; here is a golden ſnuff-box 
with his picture.” The lady accepts it, and 
ſees the portrait of the illuſtrious ſtranger 
whom ſhe has within her houſe ; tears of } joy 
and ſatisfaction run down her cheeks; a mute 
panegyric; but on that account the more 
flattering to the ſuſceptible heart of the SM - 
peror. | | 
Related by my Mother. 


— 
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| COMMUNICATED To TR EDITOR, 


BY THE MosT DISTINGUISHED. 


. 1n ENGLAND; 


WHICH HE HOPES WILL BYE CONSIDERED : 
HIGHLY ESTIMABLE 
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GOVERNOR or | T**BURY%s TALE; 


0, THE. 


"I 


Who every day of his vile life, 
When he had nothing elſe to do, 


Thraſh'd, or apply'd his wooden 0 


To the poſteriors of his wife. 


But, as all good and evil's equal, 
All was balanc'd in the ſequel; 


| Every night he had that pride, 
His debit, on the whole amount 


Of the poſterior account, . 


Was balanc'd by the other fide, 
- Like debts of honour loſt at play, 


Before he ſlept, he was ſure to pay. 


And every morn before he roſe, 
He left her, over and above, 
A token of his conſtant love, 
Steady and conſtant as his blows. 


One morning at his Spouſe's levee, _ | 
The blows and curſes fell ſo heavy, 


Before the Lady of the place, 


Poor JaqueTTE ran with her commend; 


With all the red and purple paint 
Beſtom'd upon her noſe and ace. 
F 3 / i 


COM 1 8 IN T. 


BRU TE, a Fate” 3 near Nanta, 
For they're ſynonymous in France, 


—— 
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The Lady pity'd her juſt grief, 3 2 

And took a courſe for her relief; | 

PIERRE was ſummon'd to appear, „ 

And muſt have rotted in a jail, © OE 

Had he not found ſufficient bail, 

For his behaviour for a year. 75 

The dread of fines, a jail, and 1 | 

Like other folks, kept him from l 
About a month after this paſs'd, | 

For JaquerTE the good Lady hae.” 

And aſk'd her if ſhe was content, DES 

And PrExRE peaceable at laſt. | 

1 Truly, ſays ſhe, I muſt confeſs, 

That mine's a ſingular diſtreſs; | 

For tho? he beat me black and blue, 

At night he always made it . © 8 

In bed, over a chearful cup: ; 
Where I was as content as you. 

But now, he ſays, he's off his mettle, 


Becauſe we've no accounts to ſettle, 


Let him indulge his appetite, 
This very day let him begin 


A freſh account, upon my {kin, 


And ſettle it this very night. „„ 
After ſuch plenty of good fare, „ 4 
| To be reduc'd, is hard to bear. „5 
What then, my lady, muſt I feel, 

Depriv'd entirely of my meat, 


Without a morſel left to eat, 


Except what I can beg or ſteal? 1 8 2: 
The Lady cry'd, You'd make one think, 
BF 'T hat you did nought but cat and drink. 


Did 


19 RAI Exn1B1TION. 


Did you live a always at this paſs, 
Or now and then, and then it ceas'd, 


Like Shrovetide, or a Village Feaſt, 
Dr like a Biſhop's ſaying Maſs? 
A tear ſtood trembling in her eye, 


Whilſt JaquzTTE made her this reply: 
He was as ſure as the church chimes |! 3 


And I can ſay, what few can ſay, 


Ile allow'd me three warm meals a day, 


And afternoonings too ſometimes. 
'was not from indigeſtion, 

That never was the queſtion; 

If now and then my fare was worſe; 

It was, becauſe, the da „ before, 

He happen'd to allow me more 
Than was convenient for his purſe. 
The Lady cry'd, Submit in quiet; 

M y Spouſe all day ſuall thraſh his fill, 


I I never ſay that Pm us'd ill, 


If he'll allow me ſuch a FRE 
5 — ——J | eee x; > 


= 


Tus GIF T: To IRIS; im. 8 


By DR. GOLDS N 


Av, cruel Iris, pretty rake, 
Dear mercenary beauty, 
What annual offering ſhall I make 
Expreſſive of my duty? 


My heart, a victim to thing eyes, 
Should I at once deliver, 2 
Say, would the angry fair. one prize 


The gift, who flights the giver? | —_ Ip 


F4 


* 


% 
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A bill, a jewel, watch, or toy, 

My rivals gire and let em: 
If gems, or gold, impart a joy, 

II give them when 1 get em. 


II gire but not the full blown 8 
Or roſe-bud more in faſhion ; ES. 
Such ſhort-liv'd offerings but diſcloſe. 

A ter paſſion: | 


11! give thee fomethiox yet . N . . 
Not leſs ſincere than civil: | „ 
P!I give thee=——Ah! too charming maid, 


PI give theo———to the Devil. 
2 0 — — ͤ — . 2 * p | 
LS i; 


:7T, EA M of oxen, fat and fair, ; | 
Reſign'd to ev'ry Bumpkin's goad; ; 


Wich little feeling and leſs care, 


Were marching with a heavy load. 
During the march, the wheels alone 
Cry'd out, and made a grievous moan. 


5 Pleas'd with the hint, Cæſar turn'd round, 


My Lord, faid he, this is good ground; 

Faction makes all that noiſe and rumbling : | 
'The people, that bear all the weight, | | 
That drag the waggon of the ſtate, 
M.,arch, like the oxen, without grumbling. 
Faction applies not to the wheels, 
| That go ſo heavily and lag on, 

Replied the Keeper of the Seals; 


Faction does not retard the waggon ;. © 1 


4 
*% 


. The reaſon they go on ſo ill, 
Is want of-greaſe, not want of will. „ 
The K 
The wheels of government want greaſing:; 
Buſineſs of courſe muſt be delay d, . 
And cauſe the noiſe that's ſo diſpleaſing 


HILLI S the gay, in robe of: beauty « del. 
Late on my lips a humid X impreſt; 
The Ki was nectar which the fair beſtow'd, 


For in her am'rous breath a gale of nectar flow? 1435555 
What love, ye Gods! what raptures in her K- b. 
My ſoul was drunk with ecſtaſy of bliſs, $3.8 > 

* 5 | j © 7 2 8 


RIDES, in all ps have been SO 2] 
For the firſt night, timid and cooliſh ; | 
If 8 continue ſo the ſecond, RT 
They always have been reckon'd bin. 1 
. The reaſon's obvious and plain | 
In many nice and tickliſh caſes, EY 
There's much to loſe, and nought to gain, 5 | £6 
BY eaten and grim ace. 


—— 
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's Friends muſt be duly paid, 


— 


. : 2 40 ' $5: : 
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Tas KISS or PHILLIS. 


3 POE Ts TALE;, 


on, THE: 333 


CAUTIOUS BRIDE. 


Fd 


Ss 


—— 
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A bridegroom, on thi foarond night, 
Whipt off the bed-clothes in ſurpriſe, 
; Behold, my dear, faid he, a fight, 
Enough to make your choler riſe. 
| She turn'd away, as red as fearlet, . N 
Whilſt he continued, Pray behold 3 - : 
Lay hands on that outrageous varlet, eg 5 f 
That looks ſo impudent and bol˖ egg. ; 
This is the fifteenth time in vain, _ | TT 
He has been ſent to jail and fetter'd; 
But there's no priſon can contain 
A priſon-breaker like Jack SRERHERD. 
The bride turn'd round and took her place, 
After ſome ſtudying and thinking —— _ 
Said the, recovering her face, „ .- 
Thho' modeſty ſtill kept her winking: : | 
= In x ain the vagabond's committed, Fe] 
A And to hard work and labour ſent, 8 
f you, his keeper, are outwitted, 
By his pretending to repent. 
You treat him ruggedly and hard, 
3 Whilſt any inſolence appears; | | 
hut you're difarm'd, and off your guard, 
1885 The moment that he falls in tears. 
Now you mult know, that I ſuſpect 
A fellow-feeling, in ſome ſhape; 
Or elſe you would not, through neglect, 
Let him continually eſcape. 
I' lend no hand, unleſs you'll ſwear, 
Sos That you'll deliver him to me, . 
: 2 ſuffer me to keep him there, ; * . 
Till! colſent to ſet him , | a 


> 


— 
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Tur PROSPECT « or VENUS. 
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Br ]. CUNNING HAM. 
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* L VI A, on her. ar PP IE V 
25 In a ſhady grove's retreat, | 85 5 75 
1 Lay i in looſe attire, deſigning, fa, la, la, &c. 
Too avoid the ſultry heat. 


Tho- unveil'd there, no bye-ſtander | 

Could perceive the lovely e 3 4 ds 
Cooling zephyrs came and fann'd her, fa, la la, Kc. 5 
Beauteous face with fragrant air. àF5 


— 


T here the blooming nymph lay panting, | _ - } 
Sighing for her abſent ſwain; _—_— © 

There extended ſhe lay wanting, fa la, la, ce. 3 
Nm to eaſe her love-ſick Pain. | | 


Soom the happy youth, who won her, 
To the kind retreat drew near; | : 

And in tranſport. gaz'd upon her, fa, la, Jas be. 
Charms repos'd in lumber there. . 


„ Love perſuaded *twas no fin to 

Vent his flame without debate; 

80 he boldly enter 'd into, fa, la, la, Kc. 2 
Tales of love with Sylvia ſtrait, ; 


: . . 4 
a3 rg r REBT 4 5 


E : In all the flower of Mare/chal and Ronge pride. 
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PERDIT A's FEAST: 


, 1 RE | ; 
POWERS or LOVE ano MUSIC. 4 
„ 2 © TT nel 1 
We C — of a ne State/man. ) 1 
I. * 


WA sqð at a midnight route” in 1 c 
(The roots and frail ones all were there) 5 
Sopha'd in downy ſlate, 1 5 | 
The great Volpone he ſate, 
Penſive and ſevere. | 
Perdita by his ſide, 
Bloom'd like a King's-Place bride, _ 


Happy—happy—happy pair! 
None but / olpone, 
None but Volpone, 
None but Yelpone. deſerves ſo hind a fair. 
| 5 II. x 
This day his hopes were croſsꝰd, 
65 pre- ordain'd his fate) _ 
Fallen! fallen! fallen! fallen! 
8 his 20 High eſtate, 
Hence here he did repair, a 
To drown in love and wine his every : anxious care. 
Perdita ſaw thoſe lowers | # | 
Peep thro? his Seetle brows „ 
Then rais'd her vocal powers, 
And play'd the wanton ſpouſe, 
r by leering looks, and melody's ſoft #7 a 
© - To win him from /, 7houghrs, and fold him in her arms. 


2 R 
. 
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: III. 
In praiſe of oratory firſt ſhe ſung,, _ 
The wond'rous force of a glib tongue, 
1 How by its ſounding mettle 
All things it would unſettle, 
Change Black to white; and in a crack: 
Turn what before was white to ale, 
In ſhort it could create 
A profligate—a miniſter of fate. 
Fir'd by the kindred ſound 
Volpone ſprung to the ground. 
His eyes all in a — 5 | 
His hand high rais'd in air; | 
Then with a voice that crack'd the dome 
His mouth all in a foam) | 
He acted o'er and o'er, 3 . 
What erſt he did upon St. Stephen' 8. floor. . 
IV. | [1-00 
To 3 next the dert eraiatinn; turn'd, 
And in its praiſes all the all meds I 
Lo! the groom porter is nigh, _ 
Now he waves his hand on high : 
See the bank notes how they juſtle, + 7 
What a charming anxious buſtle! ___ - 
Now a frown—and now a ſmile— 
Not a guinea—now a pile. 
Trim the candles—fhake the box, 
Open doors whoever knocks ;* _ | 
Here's no diſtinction at the gambling board, 
All-all are nen or * lord. 


% 
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79 Sooth'd with the ſound Y olpone grew vain, 


Play'd hazerd o'er and o'er again, 


And thrice he feream'd aloud “ feven's the main - 


4 | JE; : 
The Sren ſaw,the madneſs riſe, 
His eager ſoul—his ſcowling eyes; 


And whilſt he heaven and earth defy'd, 
Chang'd her tones, and check'd his pride, 


She choſe a mournful muſe 
Soft pity to infuſe, 

The heir of ſome eſtate, 

Born to be good and great, 
| By hungry ſharpers torn, 

Left helpleſs and for lorn, 

A piſtol by his fide, 

The laſt reſource of wretchedneſs and in 


: With /ef-inverted looks Volpone he fate, 


5 r e his alter'd ſoul, 
| - The various turns of chance below; 
And now and then a ſigh he ole, | 
And tears rs began to flow.— — 
„„ 
e carnbig gipſey ſmil'd to ſee 
That love was in the next degree, 
And white he felt this tale of woe 
(Sadly ſighing out EO!) 


She turn'd her voice to Lydian meaſures, 9 


To prepare his ſoul for pleaſures. 


Fame, the ſays, was toil and trouble, 


5 Cbaracter an empty bubble, | 
2 Neither worth the time in ſeeking, 
Nor th' anxiety in keeping. 


— : 
* 
„ 


i 8 
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Lowe and gaming ſhould employ _ 
Thoſe who look for real joy, 
Take the goods which I'll provide ye, 
. Perdita ſhe ſits beſide ye 53 
Perdita, who bore the belle | 
5 In the eyes of Florizel. 
| : Letuus then to- night be bleſt, 
To- morrow Brooks ſhall give the reſt; 
Volpone recover'd by this artful ſtrain, 
Leer'd on the fair, | 
Who ſooth'd his care, 5 2 
And ſmild and leer d, ſuil'd and e. 
Leer'd and /mil'd, and leer'd again. 
At length with /ove and wire at once oppreſt, 
The Om Pateſman ſunk 1 her breaſt. 


= 


oo Ms. PILKINGTON, 
WHEN SHE FIRST PUBLISHED HER” LIFE» 2 2 
HY bib and doll ſcarce thrown aſide, | 
When warm and panting for a Wang 2 


To fifty thou haſt been a bride, _ N 
Without a ring to bind thy vows. | 


1 


To merit heav'n, a thouſand ways, . 
At her laſt gaſp, ſhe now begins „„ 
Now weeps, now ſwears, now ſpits, now prays, — 
Confeſſes firſt, then prints her fins! 


3 8 


But ah! how poor the gains, and light, N 
Which from the ſtingy preſs you meet; 

T was once a guinea for a igt. 

Tis now ſcarce fix-pence for a het. 


— 
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LINES ADDRESSED TO Mes. ROBINSON: 


BY A. GENTLEMAN. NOW ON HIS TRAVELS. 


* 


H E ſeaman from N and the . of ſeas, 
Each harbour will bleſs where he anchors at eaſe, 
Yet with fonder regard will he eye the wiſh'd ſtrand, 
Where his veſſel is deſtin'd, and cargo muſt land,—-- 
0 I, dear Maria! on life's ocean toſt, 
When L cannot keep ſea, veer about for the coaſt. 
And praiſe ev'ry harbour where ſhelter is found, 
But you are the port where my wiſhes are bound. 
Thoſe wiſhes accept, - and abhorr'd may I be, | 
If I ever fram'd wiſh that meant evil to thee !: 

While reſtleſs from nation to nation I om: | 
EY heart, ſtill antrawell d, ſeeks thee as its home. 
O yield it abode ! and believe it, my fair, 
Of this breaſt art thou Tenant, — none elſe harbour there; 
; There ſweet Star of beauty ! thy dear image dwells, . 
Wings. hard the fond pulſe, and the ſigh ever ſwells, . 
Gives a tide to the current that bathes the warm heart, 
And grown to the ſoul, is become &en a part! 
O yield it abode ! bow ye Morks and be bleſt, 
The Heaven I crave, is a place in her breaſt. 
And ay, breathes a Monk, wou'd in ſecret reprove*. 
The devotion that's paid at the altar of Love? | 

| Beſhrew the cold Being, whom rigid and fell, 
Nature forms a Reeluſe, and deyotes to a cell ; 
Let him melt o'er his reliques, at beauty ee 
And Saints praiſe his apathy, Tdiots his zeal; 
With Love in my heart, and with zhee in my eye, 
n Zea} can 3 equal, > 4 te ! | 

5 . = Tranſlation: 


: & 


0% 
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Tranſlation if © an ; Beronan on the Ke of ae 2 8 


Written by VoLTAiRe, „ 


1 NG, author, philoſopher, warrior, muſician, _ 
Free-maſon, ceconomiſt, bard, politician ; 


Ho had Europe rejoic'd if a CHRISTIAN he'd been; 


* 


If a Max, how would he have enraptur'd his Queen / 


* - 4 
. £ SS 4 
© * — * 
* : > ; Fe * 85 — * 
7 * 
- — 


On being turned out of a Public Houſe, after bai 


| . all his Maney © RR with Nen on the 
_ Window m__ 


By the late Jauss Dorris, Zh. 


A S God lip reckeflicn, do you ſay, 
When ſo many perfect things we ſee each day? 7 


455 The poor have ſome perfections—ſome the rich; 
Hlere's Mother Gay Sages s 2 ne: 


A. 


0 SALLY LOVEMORE, 


A diftinguiſhed SINGER,  avho was fiuging Ballads for” 


Many zo bury her Huſband, © 


\OR her huſband deceas'd Sally chaunts the Reet 


lay; | 
Why, faith, this is angular ſorrow ! 
But, I doubt, ſince ſhe fings for a dead man to day, 
She'll cry — a 9 one to-morrow. . 


— 


| 114 HAEs Looxixc-Grass; or, - 
4 5 - — | | 2 5 3 
i 3 
: | 
| By Timortuy TanroLe, on” Jack SPRIGGINS, auch 
| vba in ny es a a very lean nn; # 
* : | # 
4 7 2 "i N 2 
1 „ b a NC #2 
12 1 T oa girl tight and freſh, 7 f 
1 le the luſt of the fleſh, 
1 This crime thy friend T imat! ons; . ; 
1 But, Zack is not thins | 
15 * Me | jous:than mine, 
A M ice tho haſt the 14ſt * the bones ? I 
"0. 1o H N AND 8 A L L v. 5 TI 
| ft 53 = 


ITHIN a bracxler' s circle John appears, + * 1 
; ; * Which on her arm her lovely ſpouſy wears; = = 
* 7 John, in return, his Sally's portrait news K „ 
= Lependant from his watch where'er he goes; 

„ With equal truth their paſſion they impart. 


3 * arm and fob are a aces from the beart, : 
3 8 3 E 8, ee et 5 oy fax A 
E: Thy wan ton ſon is gone aſtray 5 


Nay Venus more tis ſaid from thee {| _. 
A kiſs the feet reward ſhall be „„ 
To any ſwain, who truly tells 7 | 
Where tis thy little wand'rer dwells : : 


Then grieve no more, nor drop a tear, ; „ 


WES. For know the little 8 5 e 4 
oe e ä 9 


4 He, from the ſearch of vulgar eyes, 4 
Conceal'd within my boſom lies. & 
Now, goddeſs, as I've told thee this, 
Give me, oh! give the promis'd kiſs! 
F DARBY „ JOAN 

5 On, TB HAPPY PAIR, 
VE. long hg winking; (and thank my Kan) 


60 Of late our cot has known no midnight Jars ! I”, 


. 75 Ti is true, replies the dame, with faucy leer, 
s 8 + 4 bas been ler long —and many a year. 5 
8 4 FI 5 ; ; 


+ © 


o. the of a certain celebrated Actreſß ” inks 


" JEU; ESPRIT. 


K 15 charming Miſs —5 ſuch haſte to be. 


gone? - Bo. 
Why fly from the town in a hurry? - | 


Tis too ſoon at xoux years to play D—oy and Trans. 2 h 


LY _ 


And retire to the county of Surry. 


| Tis not love, but ambition, if rightly T ween : — | 

2 You expect to be counteſs—peut etre; 3 
3 Or at leaſt to exhibit on that charming ſcene 
A new Mar, and a new Fete Champetre ? 


Ah! think now and then on your poor Ch re, 
+ Bd When of love you are taking your filla; _ 

FF For whilſt vou are revelling under the . 5; 

x - . Your: Coven? weeps under the willow! 
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on 1 to retire to the Oaks with Lord P). 


YES = 85 1 


T2 
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„ en Mrs, Roninson's being preſent at the 


performance of the MERCHanT or Vex1ce, 7 
CovenT- GARDEN THEATRE. oe: by 


HILS ; of Macklin, Shakeſpeare 8 surreer, | 
| holds to vie,; 

| See—beauteous Ropixns0N—out-aR the Jew * 

One pound of fleſh, his malice could aſſuage, 

Her Chriſtian charms, ſeverer bonds engage. 

When love-inſpiring eyes, their darts diſpenſe, 

Who meets the glance, muſt expiate th' offence ; 

In vain, applauſe, would pay the debt in part 

She claims the ſacrifice of- VRY HEART! 


* 


Tas NIGHTINGALE. 
BE A FABLE, 


Nionrisenatz, in her retreat, 
X Exerted all her native powers 3 
Compos'd and ſung plaintively ſweet, 
To charm the filent hours. : 
A hungry hawk in ambuſh lay, - 
And ſeiz'd the hapleſs ſongſter for his v. 1 
The e warbling victim try'd, in vain, * 
To melt a cruel tyrant's heart; 
Proof againſt ev'ry moving ſtrain 
Of nature, or of art. | 
Charmer, ſaid he, I wait too ag. 3 7 
Hawks require food more folid than a ſong. 
Then 


x. 
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Va | 


Then with a viJlain”s ſmile he ſtruck 
The lovelieſt tenant of the wood ; 
In her poor heart his beak he ſtuck, 
| Rioting in her vital blood. 9 5 
Liſten, ye fair ones, to my lay; 
Vour ways with trembling caution mark! 
For many virgins fall a prey 
' To ſome baſe murderer in the dark! 
| Your youth, your tears, your ſpotleſs fame, 
Add to the brutal fire freſh fuel; 
Deaf to compaſſion, dead to ſhame, 
Selfiſhneſs is always cruel. 
Ve candid ſouls, whoſe pulſes beat Eo, 
With no diſtemper'd ſelfiſh heat; be % 2 
View here again a wretch oppreſs'd, | | 
And heaven and earth in vain implor'd ; 
Robb'd of his property and reſt, 
De vour'd by a rapacious lord. 
When avarice and power unbluſhing meet, 
Woe to the humble neighbour of the great. 


8 7 | - 


3 AMYNTAS. AND CHLORIS. 


By NA T. LEE. 4 


H, the time that is ; paſt! | 
When ſhe held me fo fat!' ++, _ 
And declar'd that her honour no longer could lalt! 
No light, but her Janguiſhing eyes, did appear, SI 
"To prevent all excuſes of * and fear. > GEES. 
2 


2? b * Tan * 4 2 * FR” ey * =, 
—_—_—— — — OO — — — _ 
g * 


— 


Pray, Amyntas, be civil, or PII be unkind! 


And make the cold element pleaſant ang warm. 
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; How ſhe fi igh'd and unlac'd ! 
With trembling and haſte! 
As if ſhehad long'd to be cloſer embrac'd! 
My lips the ſweet pleaſure of kiſſes enjoy d, I 
While my hands were in ſearch of hid treaſure earl . 


With my heart all on fire, 
In the flames of defire, 
When I boldly purſu'd what ſhe ſeem'd to require: 
She cry*d, Oh! for pity's ſake, change your ill mind! 


All your bliſs you deſtroy, 
Like a naked young boy, 
Who fears the kind river he came to enjoy : 
Let's in, my dear Chloris, Pl! fave thee from * 


Pear Amyntas! ſhe cries ; 1 : 
Then ſhe caſt down her eyes, | 
And with kiffes confeſs'd what ſhe faintly denies; _ 
For, ſure of my conqueſt, I purpos'd to ſtay | 
Till her freer conſent did more ſweelen the rey. 


— 


But too late 1 begun, 

For her paſſion was done; 1 
Now, Amyntas, fhe cry'd, I will never be won: 
Thy tears and thy courtſhip no pity can move, 
Thou haſt 15 the critical minute of love. 


— 


— 
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SUBLIME BUMPER 80 N. 


Tritten o Grorce O keeps E. of the Kingdom of | 


IRELAND. 


[The following beautiful Song was ful by * 


St. Li ſome Time ago in my Company: For 
Harmony of Numbers, and Delicacy of Expreſſion, 
it ſurpaſces all the Songs of the Kind I have ever met 
with. It runs to a very lively French Air, in the 


De/erter, that every body is now acquainted wit; 
and I'muſt do my military Companion the Juſtice to 
ſay he ſang it with exquifite Humour, - Taſte, and 
Harmony. My inquiry has been very general, and 
I find this delicious Morceau has never been in Print, 
and is not as well known in this Kingdom as it ſhould + 
be. Inced not ſay the Lovers of Venus and Bacchus 


will thank me for this matchle/5 Treat; I am certain 


of receiving unbounded Applauſe for a Preſent of 
ſuch extraordinary Excellence. I have added a Verſe 


toit myſelf, which has been much admired, and have 
Printed it in Italics, to diſtinguiſh it from thereſt;] | 


Alx, I can't fer my Lise gueſs the cauſe of this ., 


CAN' for my life gueſs the cauſe of this fuſs, 
Why we crink the health of each hight e 1 


beldame; 

7 What's a queen, or a . or ausclieg to us, 
We never have ſpoke to, and ſee them but ſeldom ! 
Fill a bumper my hoſt, I'II give you a toaſt, . 

We all have convers'd with, and ev'ry one Kaous; 


Fill it up to the top, and drink ev'ry drop, 


Here's in a bumper wherever ſhe goes! 
| | - - Your 


: 4 
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Your high- ſounding titles that kings can create, 


Derive all their luſtre and weight from the donor; 


But can deſpiſe all this mock'ry of ſtate, 
For ſhe's in herſelf the true fountain of hongur : : 

_ She fixes fer life the rank of a wife, - if 

In her does the huſband his Loder repoſe; | 

a Her titles are bright, alLin her own right, 

Here's **** ina bumper wherever ſhe goes! 


tn rags or Brocade He is equally great, 
Her fountain gives rapture 10 all that bathe in it „ 
'On a ruſb-bottom bbair, or a down-bed of fate, 

To bliſs we're tranſported in Teſs than a minute! ; 
She baniſhes care, is a foe to Aeſpair, ; 

She s the lowelieft Lethe to fo often our woes : 
Nothing nature can boaſt can rival the toaſt | 

Of **** 77 a bumper wherever ſhe goes. 


"Your wiſeacre critics are puzzling their brains, 
How crowns and how coronets firſt came in faſhion ; ; 
Bot one peep at her's would have ſav'd them the pains, 
For *** * wore a coronet ſince the creation: 
4 title ſo old, neꝰer barter'd for gold, 
The whole Britiſh peerage would vainly oppoſe ; : 
F hen let mother Eve due homage receive, . 
Here's in a bumper wherever ſhe goes! 


That peers on the trials of peers are to ſit, 
Is their greateſt diſtinction, beyond all denial; 
But * tho? untitled by patent or writ, 

Can bring /#o jure e en kings to a inal: 
Abad to wear horns, poor 6888 ſcorns 
The judgment he paſſes on impotent beaux; 
80 juſtly ſevere may ſhe ever appea : 

Here's **** in a bumper wherever ſhe goes 


That 
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5 That nobles are born the adviſers of kings, 

Is a maxim eftabliſh'd in ev'ry free nation; 
Then ſure a juſt claim to that title fe brings, 
Whoſe rhet'rie effected the great Reformation! 

Tho! Charles lent his ears to perriwig peers, 
vet was the counſellor under the roſe; 
She whiſper'd her mind—the Commons grew kind 

. Here's in a bumper wherever the goes ! 


— 


T hat nobles are ſentenc'd to die by the axe, 
For breach of allegiance—we all muſt have read it | 
Thus, when the bonds of decorum ſhe cracks, 
Like a queen or a peereſs, is always beheaded: 
The king without fees will execute theſe, 
While none but the hangman will meddle with thoſe; 
| Then ſince from the: throne ſuch deference i is ſhewn, | 
W bumper wherever ſhe goes! 


Your- gan and your garters, ms N Profuſe, 
And wide coat of arms, that a beggar may quarter; 
How faint is their ſplendour, how trifling their uſe, 
+ Compar'd with that ſtar that ſhines over the garter 45 
5 That ſtar in the front is the emblem of ***#, _ 
' I's lovely field argent, crown ſable, ſhe glows, - _ 
a And two rampant * * * as ſupporters ve fix, 
Nere's *in a bumper wherever the goes! 


| png - 4 
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* 


Tag UNLUCKY DISCOVERY. | 
By Dp en 


8 1 Dobbins, a Whitheldite pure, 

At meeting one Sunday delay'd, wy 

Coming home, unexpected, ſhe caught on the floor 
Her tapſter, with Dolly the maid. 


x She flew to the ladle, -the poker, the 8 


But at laſt ſhe began to proceed, 


ä ; Sure Satan himſelf, of the bottomleſs pit, 


Wall avenge ſuch a damnable deed. 


A Pack off, thou damn'd dog, or P11 give thee a douſe 3 


Avaunt with thy Babylon whore 
What, when I have twenty good beds in my boa, 
Fo do ſuch a things on the floor! : | $ 


4 I 


pP. Ty TALE; | 
: on, THE | 
CAVALIER N UN. 


| Nevimus et qui te, . tuentibus kircis, 


Et yoo fed Faciles nymphæ rifere Jacello. 
OT H high and wt ample and wiſe! 


Agree in making a great buſtle, 
About a certain pair of eyes, 


, eg to the One of RAA. FEES 
| | Though | 


0 — 
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Though not ſo awful and diſcreet, 
There was a pair of eyes at Bruſſels, 
Far more compaſſionately ſweet 
Than Lady CaroLinA Refoagln,'s. 6 
Her eyes are like thoſe ſwords of fire, 
The flaming ſwords to angels given, 
By which impure and raſh deſire 
From the forbidden fruit are driven, 
Far other eyes are thoſe I mean, | 
I ſpeak of an inviting pair, - 
The property of frail eighteen, 
A nun—as-amorous as fair. 
Impaſlion'd eyes, fit for a nun; 
Eyes that love lights and Venvs ſhapes 3 
Eyes like the gilding of the ſun, 
 Gilding ripe nectarines and grapes 


The lady abbeſs was her aunt; i „„ 
And, as they lay in the ſame cell, 7 
The abbeſs was ſo complaiſant, | | 2 


She paſs'd her time exceeding well. 
She had the Privijege alone | 
Of running in the convent-ground; 

Surrounded by high walls of ſtone, 

Juſt like a filly in a pound; | . 

Within this cloſe were ſhady trees, 323 
And there an oratory ſtood; 5 

A chapel of delight and eaſe, 

When folks delight in doing good. 

After her matins and her complines, 

lere ſhe ſpent many pleaſant hoursz 
Inſtead of making cakes and CARPETS 5 

Purſes and artificial flowers. | 


4 , 7 p — 
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Twas a delightful life ſhe led, | 
Here every day ſhe met her monk, 
Unleſs he was confin'd in bed, 
Which was the caſe when he was drunk. 
One day within this oratory, _ | 
As ſhe was with her monk in chat, 
Inſtead of being ſolitary, 
And melancholy as a cat; 
Chatt'ring with many a lewd device, 
In which they neither were to ſeek, 
Tricks that love teaches i in a trice, 
Better than ſtudying a week. 
In gibberiſh and play ful cant, 
Father, ſays ſhe, pulling him down, 
e a great mind to turn gallant, - 
__Agyg give your reverence a green gown : 
And, like my aunt, I'll make you mad, 
As mad as king een, * 
When ſhe transforms you to a pad, Ee - | 
As he was turn'd Hato a grazer. 8 
For all your ſtiffneſs and your pride, 
With whip and ſpur, IP make you run ; 
To which the humble monk reply'd, 
_ _ Spouſe of the Lord, thy will be done. | 
Her pad, as ſturdy as a miller's, 

She taught to rear, curvet, and prance, 
Make graceful caprioles, and dance, ; | 
As if he was between the pillars. „ 

The monk cry'd out, My lady abbeſs ! | 
My lady abbeſs! (without ceaſe) 
Your ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, | 
And all your paths are joy and peace. 1 
5 „ 04 


T he R ExniBiTION. 1259 Þ 
eme up ExcLtn Hoxses. 7 
W E are told, that the Monſieurs our horſes import, 
= And regardleſs we are of what paſſes ; 
7 But, lord ! what a racket *twould make i in our court, 
8 they * would We our 1 ! | 
TAW REVELS or VENUS. _ 
(In the Manner of Secundus.) 7; | 
37 the late Lord L ELTON, 0 
HE tranſient ſeaſon let's improy q 
That human life allots to los 4 
Youth ſoon, my Cynthia, flies away, 4 
Z And age aſſumes its frozegdway ; „5 4 
With elegance and 8 4 
: Come then in beagy s bloom confeſt, 7 
bl And in my fo mbrace be bleſt! - 3 5 
Y Faint ſtrugglings but inflame defire, ; 7 
> And ſerve to fan the lover's fire: f 4 
1 Then yield not all at once your charms, f q 


But with reluctance fill my arms; 

My arms! that ſhall with eager haſte 
Encirele now your lender waiſt; 
Now round your neck be careleſs hung, 

And now o'er all your frame be flung ; 5 
About your limbs my limbs P11 twine, 
And lay your glowing cheek to mine ; 

20 - 


28 HAL's Tot Graz; or, 


Cloſe to my broader, manlier cheſt 
1˙Il preſs thy firm, proud- ſwelling breaſt; 
| Now riſing high, now falling low, | 
As paſſions tide ſhall ebb or flow: 
My murm'ring tongue ſhall ſpeak my bliſs; 
Shall court your yielding lips to kiſs ; 
Each kifs with thouſands I'll repay, 
And almoſt ſuck your breath away; 
A thoufand more you then ſhalt give, 
And then a thouſand more receive; 
In tranſport half diſſolv'd we'll lie, 3 
Venting our wiſhes in a figh F 


% 


Quick ftarting from me, now diſplay $ 
looſe and diſcompos'd array: 5 
ſhall o'er your poliſh'd brow E 8 
In fweetlywild diſorder floß ], 5 F 
And thofe long treſſes from behind, ; | 1 
You us'd in artful Byaids to bind. 


Shall down your arte, ory 1 88 3 * 
Redundant, in a ſoftenꝰ d 1 : | T. 
And from your wiſhful eyes Mall PEI a EF: 


The dewy light of paſſion' s flame 
While now and then a look ſhall glance, | 


Your ſenſes loſt in am'rous trance, | % 
That fain my rudeneſs would reprove; | 1 = 
Vet plainly tells, how much you love: - 
| | : 


The roſes height'ning on your cheek, 
Shall the fierce tide of rapture ſpeak q 
And on your lips a warmer glow, = : : 4 Ny 
The deepen'd ruby then ſhall ſhew ; 2 1 : : 


- ; EE 
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Your breaſt, replete with youthful fire, 4 ͤ„ 
*. Shall heave with tumults of defire;  ' MM 
£1 Shall heave at thoughts of wiſh*d- for bling, 
7 And ſeem as tho? *twould meet my kiſs : — 
4 Down on that heav'n I'll ſink quite ſpent, : ; 
x And lie in tender languiſhment ; : : 
. But ſoo your charms reviving pow'r 


Shall to my frame new life reſtore : 
With love P11 then my pains aſſuage; 
With kiſſes cool my wanton rage; 
Hang o'er thy beauties till 1 cloy ; ; 
Then ceaſe, and then renew my joy! 
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On the Kix 's commanding the Tragedy of the GxkciaR 
® Namn, on * 2d of Jan. 1783. 


Imp to ſee, King, Tad and Commons Fils. 

5 Glad to forget, that Britain is undone; 

i | Fhe Jeſuit Shelburne, the Apoſtate Fox, 
And Bulls meet Bears together in a box. 

Y T hurlow neglects his promiſes to friends, 

L. And ſcribbling Townſhend no more letters ſends, 

FX Cits leave their feaſts, and ſots deſert their wine; 5 

Each youth cries charming!“ and each maid 4 divine! p 
See, of falſe tears a copious torrent flowe, 

But not one real for their country's woes 1 

5 The club of Spendthrifts, the rapacious Bar, 

Of words, not arms, ſupport the bloodleſs war. 3 
|. Let Spain Gibraltar get ; our iſlands, France, 7 

1 | 80. Siddons acts, or Veſtris leads the dance! | "2 
5 0 8 ; : nun 
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| For acting, fiddling, dancing, be renown'd ! 


— : 


A thouſand Cupids on her wait, 


the face a charming proſpect brings, 


Four ſenſes thus ſhe feaſts with joy. 1 1 0 | 


128 HAPs Looxine-Grass; or, 


Run on, mad nation, pleaſure's frantick round! 


Soon foreign fleets ſhall rule the Weſtern main ; 
George fill no throne—but that of Drury-laze! 


co 


8 ON G. 2 Mr. on. 


RIGH T Cynthia s power, divinely great, . 
What heart is not obeying? . | 


And in her eyes are playing. 
She ſeems the queen of love to reign, 18 
For ſhe alone diipenſes - ' | „ 4 
Such ſweets as beſt can entertain, EE 
And raviſh all our ſenſes. | 


Her breath yields balmy bliſſes; 
I hear an angel when ſhe ſings, - 
And taſte of heaven in kifles, 


From nature's richeſt treaſ ure ; 
Let me the other ſenſe employ, 3 
And 1 mall die with pleaſure. 


— 


we 


I have been infinads by L Lord T. chat the ilIuffri 
Lady, to whom the following is addreſſed, wa 


129. 


== 


ous. 
s ſo 


ſmitten with the brilliancy of the compliment, that 
che inſtantly took the author from a three-pair of 
ſtairs back-room in a chandler's ſhop, and placed 
him in the ſun-ſhine of her favour from that hour.— 
This is to ſerve as a hint for the Parnaſſian Rhymer:, 
in this capital, who are racking their brains to find 


out a ſecond Ducheſs of Northumberland. 


to all the abſurd and illiberal Aſperfions caſt on 


— 


o her Grace the Duenkss of DEVONSHIRE, i anſwer 


the 


faſhionable FraTHERS, by churliſb old Women, ridis | 


culous Prudes, and brutiſh C Ts. 


rIT 18 a FEATHER — 
But ſure each Gate] in your cap ts wit! 
"Tis the beſt flight of genius—to improve 


The ſmiles of beauty, and the bliſs of love. 
Like beams around the ſun, your feathers ſhine, 
And raiſe the ſplendor of your charms divine; 


Such plumes the worth of mighty conqu'rors ſhew, 


a For who can conquer hearts ſo well as you? 
When on your head I ſee thoſe fluttꝰ ring things, 


I think that love 1s there, and claps his wings. 
Feathers help'd Jovs to fan his am'rous flame; 


Corp has feathers; A NGELS wear the ſame. 


Since, then, from heav'n their origin we trace, 
Exeſetre the faſlion—it becomes your GRACE. 


1 


— 


this we all admit 


130 HAL' Look INc-GLAss; or, 


i OntheVorr paſſed ly the C Ir v, for preſenting to Admiral 
| KeyyzL an 9 Box, with their Raten. 


ky DIALOGUE. 3 1 


8 Shield Gibbon were talking with F 0x, 3 
? . <<] think,” cries the firſt, © Keppel merits a box “ 

f Ae“ replies Ci bb Pray make it appear !*? 
% J mean,” anſwers Sehvix—©& A box on the ear!” 
* Then why not,” ſays Charles, if you * it 
his due, * 

a Get leave that the Sox be preſented by you py E 

No: Let thoſe. do the honours,” cries G eorge, 

n © pho decreed em; 1 
— Vour friend Keppel, from me, might not reliſh ſuch 7 
N FaEzDOM | be: I 


3 | | Tg: 3 
. | X. 
>: AN Keppel was, the other year, 1 
11 „ _VYV ”Yelepe an admiralinthe rar; 
Þ But now, that rear is turn'd to vice, 
481 £ P : o . A 25 
1 | In breeding he's not quite ſo nice; 


Fer t'other day, this very man 


; [ To Chartres ſhew'd the rear of van; l 
1 The Frenchman ſtar'd, its ſize was ſuch, | 
(| And ſwore the Bortom muſt be Dutch ; . 


8 | | | E or all his rear. — —has got no bottom | 
| 


|; 

0 

11 „„ yet, I fear, our Pan——(G—drots him). 
ö : a 
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ral TRR BRIDAL NIGHT. 
| 3 HE hour is come, with pleaſure crown'd jj * 
1 | Borne in eternal order round. 
Z Hour! of endearing looks and ſmiles! 
'Z Hour! of voluptuous ſports and wiles ! | 
/ Z Hour! fraught with fondly-murm'ring fighs ! 


£ Us 7 Hour ! bleſt with ſoftly-dying eyes! 
Hour! with com-mingling kiſſes ſweet! 
it Hour! of tranſporting bliſs, replete ! 
 _=X Hour! worthy ev'n of Gods above! 
I Hour! worthy all-commanding Jove ! 
ge, For not a fairer-omen'd hour, 
| Could promiſe the kind Gnidian pow E Þ 
ach Not tender Cupid could beſtow !! Fe. 
Ihe boy with filver-ſplendid bow, 0 
And golden wing; delicious boy! 
That ſorrow {till allays with joy. 
Nor, wont at nuptials to. preſide, , | 
+ She, that of Jove is fiſter-bride ! W* 
Nor ſ he on tuneful ſummit born 
The god, whom flow'ry wreaths adorn ! 
Who blooming beauty tears away! 
Bears off by force the charming prey * 
From the reluctant mother tears! 
To the rapacious lover n J. | 
Hour! long deſir'd ! Hour! long. detay'd ! fs 
- Thrice-happy youth! Thrice-happy maid ! 


* Eenuss 4 Juno. t Hymen. E 


„000 8 8 6 3 Thrice 
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Thrice-happy youth! ſupremely bleſt! 


_ Ofev'ry wiſh in one poſleſt ! 
| To thee, the maid of form divine, 


Comes, ſeeming-loath, but inly thine. 
Such form ! as Juno's ſelf might _ ; 3 
Nor yet the martial maid refuſe; 


(Tho' that th' etherial ee e 


And this the ſhining ſhield diſplays !) 


| Nor yet the Cyprian Queen diſdain ; 


Bent, to re-ſeek the Phrygian ſwain, 
And cauſe of beauty re-decide ; 

In ſhady vale of flow'ring Ide. 

How ſure to gain the golden prize, 


(Tho' judg'd by leſs-diſcerning eyes) 
She, in that matchleſs form array'd ? 
| Thexvo-happy youth! „ d f 


Thrice-happy maid ! ' ſupremely bleſt! ! 
Of ev'ry with in one poſſeſt! [= 


To thee, on wings of love and truth, 
Comes all-devote, the raptur'd youth. 


Thy bending neck with eager hold, 
Thy waiſt, impatient to infold. 
While, for that hair of eaſy flow ! f 


While, for that breaſt of virgin ſnow! 45 
While, for that lip of roſey dye! 
While, for that ſweetly-ſpeaking eye! 
With ſilent paſſion he expires ; 54 
And burns with ſtill- conſuming fires, — 


Now Phoebus, flow. to quit the ſkies! 
Now loit'ring Phoebe, flow to riſe ! 


:  Perliſts, alternate, to upbraid. 20 | 
Ĩkmhrice- happy youth! Thrice-happy maid! 
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Tears from her eyes, perhaps, may ſteal; 
Then, ſighs, with grief unreal fraught, 
But ceaſe not thou with idle fears; 


For all her plaints, or ſighs, or tears. 
Kiſs'd be the tears from off her eyes ! 


＋ hrice- happy youth! Thrice-happy maid! 34 £ 
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Sons Youth, your vows, vain off rings, ſpare! 


Forbear, your needleſs ſighs, forbear ! 


Lo! Time, in ever-varying race, 


7 Brings on at laſt the wiſh'd-for ſpace. 
Mild Venus with propitious ears, 


The ſorrows of her vot'ries hears. 
While, Cynthius, down the weſtern TY 


Low- plunges in Iberian deeps; _ 
And quits the ample fields of air, 


To his night-wand'ring ſiſter's care. 


Than whom, no light more grateful ſhines, 


To ſouls which mutual love conjoins. 
Not he that leads the ſtars along, 


Brighteſt of all the glitt'ring throng ; _ 
Heſper ! with golden torch diſplay d! 


'Thrice-happy youth]! Thrice-happy maid ! 


See! where the maid, all-panting lies 1 


(Ah! never more a maid to riſe!) 


And longs, yet trembles at thy tredꝰ/ũ 


Her cheeks perfus d with decent red; - 


Expreſſing half her inward flame! 
Half ſpringing from ingenuous ſhame ! 


Her joys the better to conceal; 


Then, follow, plaints of wrongs anchought. 


With tender murmurs ſtopp'd, her ſighs! Ne 
With ſoothings ſoft her plaints allay- d! RF, 


2 » 
— 


- 
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The maid, in decent order plac'd; "6 
With ev'ry bridal honour grac'd ; | 
Thro? all her limbs, begin to ſpread | 

The glowings of the genial bed; $0 

And languid fleep diſpoſe to take! 

Did not the youth, more watchful, wake; 
j And, the mild Queen of fierce deſire, | 
| Wich warmth not diſproportion'd, fire; 
Taught hence, nor purpled Kings to prize, 
Nor ſceptr'd Jove, that rules the ſkies, 
Soon for ſoft combats he prepares, 

And gentle toils of am'rous wars. 

| 1 Peclar'd, but with no loud alarms! 

| 5 5 Begun, but with no dreadful arms! 
= Kiſſes ! which wanton as he ftrays,. 
He darts à thouſand wanton ways; 


b At mouth or neck, at eyes or cheeks ; | 
1 . Him humbly ſhe full oft beſpeaks, 1 
| x Intreats, an helpleſs maid to fare!“ „„ : | ; 
; And begs, with trembling voice, forbear | 7 : 
1 Full oft his rudeneſs loudly blames, == 5 i 


1 1 His, boundleſs inſolence proclaims! 0 
1 His lips, with lips averſe, withſtands, 5 d 
aj 2 With hands, reſtrains his roving hands— — .) \ 
oO - Reſiftanee ſweet! Delicious fight! 4 
O! Night! O doubly happy night! c 


Centention obſtinate ſucceeds, 


5 The tender loves contentian feeds; _ ; A TT, 1 
| By that redoubled ardor burns. | | £ 
By that redoubled ſtrength returns. Fc 0 1 

5 85 . 


Now o'er her neck take nimble flight, Be 11 
Her breaſt, as ſpotleſs iv'ry White! 8 
I. < | g | 8 ; — We 2 er 


; *% 
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Her waiſt of gradual-riſing charms ! 
Soft- molded legs! ſmooth-poliſh'd arms l. 
Search all the tracts, in curious ſport, 
Conductive to the Cyprian- court. 
Thro' all the dark receſſes go, 
And all the ſhady coverts know: 
To this, unnumber'd kifles join, 
Unnumber'd as: the ſtars that ſhine; 
Commingling rays of blended light, 
O! Night! O! doubly-happy night ! 


Then ſpare no blandiſhments of love. 
Sounds, that with ſoft' ning flatt'ry move; 


N Sighs ! that with ſoothing murmur pleaſe: 


The injur'd virgin to appeaſe. 

| Such! as when zephyr fans the grove, 
Or. coos the am'rous-billing dove. 
Or ſings the {wan with tuneful breath; 
Conſcious of near-approaching death! 
Till pierc'd by Cupid's pow'rful dart. 
As by degrees relents her heart., 

The virgin, leſs and leſs ſevere, 
Quits, by degrees, her-ſtubborn fear.. 
Now on your arms her neck reelines; 
Now with her arms your neck intwines 3: 
As love's reſiſtleſs flames incite. _ 


O! Night! O! doubly-happy night! 


Sweet kiſſes ſhall reward your pains; 
Kiſſes ! which no rude rapine ftains ! 
Erom lips on ſwelling lips that ſwell l. 
From lips on. dwelling lips that dwell 1. 


"4 


| 
j 
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That play return with equal. play! 
That - bliſs with equal bliſs repay ! 
That vital ſtores from either heart, 
Imbibing, ſoul for ſoul impart, h 
Till now the maid advent'rous grown 
Attempts new frolicks of her own. 
Now, ſuffers, ſtrangers to the way, 
Her far more daring hands to ſtray. 
| Now ſports far more ſalacious ſeeks, 
Now words far more licentious ſpeaks. 
Words! that paſt ſuff rings well requite. 
O! Night! O! doubly-happy night! 


To arms! To arms ! now Cupid founds, N 


Now is the time for grateful wounds. 
- Here Venus waves the nimble ſpear— 
Venus is wazlike goddeſs here. ” 
Here, not thy ſiſter, Mars, preſides, 7 
'Thy miſtreſs in theſe conflicts prides. . 


While cloſe engage the ſtrug'ling foes, * 


And, reſtleſs, breaſt to breaſt oppoſe. 
While, eager, this diſputes the field; 
And that alike diſdains to yield. | 
Till lo! in breathleſs tranſports toſt, 
_ ill in reſiſtleſs raptures loſt, i 
Their limbs with liquid dews diftill; 
Their hearts with pleaſing horrors thrill 3 3 
And faint away in wild delight. 
O Night! O! doubly-happy night. 


O! may you oft theſe ſports renew, 


And thro? long days and nights purſue! 


With 
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Wich many an early moon begun ! 
Prolong'd to many a ſetting ſun ! 
May a fair offspring crown your joys, 
Of pratling girls, and ſmiling boys! 

And yet another offspring riſe ! 

sweet objects to parental Ws... — 
The cares, aſſid uous to aſſuage, _ N 

That ſtill folicit querulous % | | 

Careful, your trembling limbs to ſtay, 1 4. „ 
That fail with unperceiv'd decay. Et 
Pious, when ſummon'd hence you go, 
The laſt kind office to beftow— _ 

Office! with unfeign'd ſorrow paid | 
Thrice-happy youth! Thrice-happy maid! , 


— 


A RECEIPT 10 zrcoure PREGNANT, 


By the Maxcnioness of Srol ro. 
N Italy there is a town, 
Anciently of great renown 
Catia, by the Volſcians, Privernuams _ 
A fortreſs againſt the Romans, | 
Maintain'd, becauſe it did concern 'em, 
Opite of Rome, and all her omens; 
But to their coſt, | 
At the long run their town was 10. mY 
Whether *twas forc'd or did ſurrender, 
You never need, my dear Sir, know, = ll 
Provided you will but remember "0 


Privernum ſignifies Piperno. 
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Cloſe by the Franciſcan Friars, 
There liv'd a ſaint, as all declare, 

All the world eannot be lyars, 

Which ſaint wrought miracles by uy To 

Her life ſo holy was, and pure, 

Her pray'rs at all times, they believe, 

Could heirs or heireſſes ſecure, 

And make the barren womb conceive. 
Which was a very ſafe expedient, 

And alſo wonderful convenient : 

For there was not a barren womb, 
That might not try, | 
Going between Naples and Ms | | + 

As ſhe paſs'd by. | a 

My ſtory will not be the tk | 

If you will but reflect with patience, 
Upon the conſtant intercourſe 8 
Between theſe famous neighbour nations. 5 
It is ſo great, that I dare ſay „ 
Ihe ſaint could have but little eaſe; ; 1 
' She muſt have been both night and day, - 1 f 
WM Continually on her knees. ol 85 
5 For I can prove it very Clear; +>: 


That many of theſe wombs are barren, . 1 
Whieh wombs, were they tranſplanted here, ä N 
Would breed like rabbits in a warren. 1 © 7 
Near Terracina, once call'd Anxur, | | 9. 
E There is a place call'd Boſco Folto, 5 
A caflle ſtanding on à bank, Sir, „„ | A 


The ſeat of the Marcheſe STozT0. 


, — — 0 
a = — — — — S_—_——_ 
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In hiſtory you all have read, 
Moſt of you have, I'm pretty ſure, 
How on that road there'is no hed, 
Nor any inn, you can endure. - 
For STozTo I had got a letter, | 
From my good friend, Prince Maua-Fror, 
And from the Princeſs a much better, 
' Wrote to his Excellency's Lady. 
The Marquis is advanc'd in years, | 
And dries you ſo, there's no eſcaping 3. 
The merrieſt, when he appears, 
Vawn, and ſet the reſt a gaping. 
* Seccare is a word of fun; 
It means to dry, as you may find, 
Not like the fire, or like the ſun, 
But like a cold unpleaſant wind, 
But ſhe is perfectly well bred; 
Neither too forward, nor too thy $67 
I never did, in any head, 
In all my life, fee ſuch an eye; 
Nor ſuch a head on any ſhoulders ; 
Nor ſuch a neck, with ſuch a ſwell, 
That could preſent itſelf ſo well, 
To all the critical beholders, | | 
Four years the Marquis was, hum-drummings. 
In that ſame place, with his bed-fellow, 
Waiting for the happy coming | 
Of a young Marquis, a: STOLTELLO» 
As ſoon as ever he arrives, 83 
The family is to be ſent to. 2 208" 
The Cardinal at Benevento, | 
For the remainder of their lives. 


f 
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The Cardinal is SToLTo0's nephew, 
His age is only twenty-fevenz _ 
And of that age, alas how few ! 
Who think, like him, of nought but heavn; | 


His aunt will manage and take care 


Of all the Cardinal's affairs, 


STOLTELLO is to be his heir, 
When he has finiſſi'd all his pray'rs. 


SToLT0 may live as he thinks good, 


His life delightfully will run, 


Between his Caſtle in the wood, 


His wife, his nephew, and his ſo- 


And yet according to Fame's trumpet, = [= 


Who very ſeldom trumpets right, 


His wife was reckon'd a great trumpet, 


His nephew a great hypocrite. 


I don't believe a word of that, 


The world will talk, and let it chat: 


E You cannot think her in the wrong, 


To grow quite weary of the place, 


5 She thought SToLTELLo ſtaid ſo long, 


He was aſham'd to ſhew his face. 8 


Srolro had heard the holy maid 


Always cry'd up both far and near, | 
And he believ'd ſhe could perſuade 


His ſon SToLTELLo to appear. 


Conſidering what time was paſt, | 


How they had try'd, and better try'd, 


| SToLTo advis'd his wife at laſt, | 


To go and be fecundify'd. 


The R. Exnhlerriox. 


The Marquis told me the whole hey; 


Which he had from the Marcheſina, 


And it is ſo much to her glory; - 
Tis all the talk of Terracina. 
The very night that ſhe came back, 
He was in ſuch a ſifting cue; 3 
He almoſt put her to the rack, 

Till ſhe diſcover'd all ſhe knew. - 

- Firſt his acknowledgment being paid, 
A pepper-corniſh kind of due; 

As they were laid, compos'd and Raid, © 
She told him juſt as I tell you: 
Before the Marchioneſs ſets out, 

It will be proper, on reflection, 
To obviate a certain doubt, | 


A doubt that looks like an objection. 


Here, becauſe they know no better, 
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The ſnarlers think they've found x bone; 


| They think the Marquis would not let her 


Go ſuch an errand all alone. 

A lady, you muſt underſtand, 

1 viſits, to fulfil HER nene 215 

A holy houſe, or holy land, 
Commonly goes without her 3 

And ſo, by keeping herſelf ſtill, 
Quiet and ſober in her bed, 

She never thinks of any ill, 
Nothing unclean enters her head. 

You're ſatisfy'd your doubt was weak, 

And now the Marchioneſs may {p2ak, 


5 g 
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As you foretold, before I went, 
The ſaint was ſo engag'd, and watch'd, 
That a whole week and more was ſpent, 
Before my bus neſs was diſpatch'd. 
Indeed you would have greatly pity'd, 

If you had ſeen me but, my Dear; | 
Howe'er, at laſt, I was admitted, . * bh 

And what I met with you ſhall hear, 2 : | 
'The ſaint and I fat on a "P . 8 4 

Before us, on a couch, there lay : = a 

A pretty little naked wenth, 
That minded nothing but her play. 
Her play, was playing with a mouſe, _ w 5 * 
That popp'd his head in, went and came, 4 * 
And neſtled in its little houſe, 
It was ſo docible and tame. 
Gueſs where the mouſe had found a bower? 1 
Pou are ſo dull, it is a ſname; 
You cannot gueſs in half an hour, 

I'll lay your hand upon the ſame. |, 
Theſe, cry'd the ſaint,. are all ideal, | | 
Viſions all, and nothing real, 

Vet they will animate your blood, 
And rouſe and warm the pregnant pow” + S. 
Juft like the ling'ring fickly bud, i 

5 Open'd by fructifying ſnow'rs. 
If you art violently heated, | 
Remember in your greateſt needs, 1 "4 


\ - 
# þ * 


n 


Your Ave Mary be repeated, of 
Till you have gone thro? all your beads, $: As 1 
Take heed, they're going to begin, | _ 


1 ſee the viſions coming in. rn 
| „ Fuß 


— 5 
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Firſt came a cock, and then a bull, 
And then a heifer and a hen; 
Till they had got their bellies full, 
On and off, and on again. 
And then 1 ſpy'd a fooliſn filly, 
That was reduc'd to a ſtrange paſs, 
Languiſhing, and looking ſilly, | 


| 


| = At the propoſals of an aſs. 

J + T turn'd about and faw a ſight, 5 
| 233 Which was a ſight I could not bear, 
A filthy horſe, with all his might, 


SGallanting with a filthy mare. 
And le! there came a dozen prieſts ! 
And all the prieſts ſhaven and ſhorn! 
And they were like a dozen beaſts, 
Naked as ever they were born; 
And they paſs'd on, 
One by one, 1 
Ev'ry one with an exalted horn. 3 
Then they drew up and ſtood awhile, 
| In rank and file, 
And after, march'd off the parade, 
„ by one, | | 
Falling upon . 
The miſerable, naked maid. 1 
Nothing could equal my ſurpriſqc̃, | 
To ſee her go thro” great and ſmall! 


| 4 | os RR And after that, to ſee her riſe, 
*þ- And turn the joke upon them all! 7 
ww: | * And I kept praying ſtill and counting, 
© 2X In a prodigious fret and heat, < 


And ſhe ſucceflively kept mounting, | 
And always kept a ſteady ſeat. 
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They could not tell which way to ſteer, 
Brother was running after brother, 


Turning their horns againſt each other; 


2 And I turn'd up my eyes and bow'd, 
Now I'll 2% up with yon for a child, 9 "3 


find, my Dear, you are ſo ſtout, 


I feel—l feel—you'll make it out, 


; SS 


Till havi ing fniſh'd her career, 
The prieſts were terribly perplex'd, 


Nor whereabout to ſettle nekt. „„ 


The holy maid cry'd out aloud, ,.. . 
Heaven deliver us from fin — 


And ſaid Amen within: 


The inſtant that I ſpoke, - 


The viſions vaniſh'd into ſmoke. 5 ; E 
Now, ſaid the Marchioneſs, and ſmil'd, „ 4 


Already at your poſt indeed! 
Bravo—Braviſſitmo—proceed,—— 


So firmly fix'd to make a boy, 


"Tis done, ſaid ſhe—T wiſh you joy. 


Accordingly the Marquis ſwore, 


That very night he did a feat, 
Which he had ſeldom done before, | 
That night he ran a ſecond heat. | 
And from that night computing fair, 
She had conceiv'd, 


About five months when I was there, 


As both the Marchioneſs and he believ'd. 


For four months after I repaſs'd, 


Calling again, to avoid thoſe inns, a 
And found her brought to bed at laſt, | 
J Of twins, 
So ſtout, the brothers might ive paſy'd for 
PoLLYX and CasTOoR|o And 


— 
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And ſo, at laſt, his coſt and toil, 
( (The Marquis was oblig'd to own,) 
Were laid out on a grateful ſoil : _ 
At laſt—he reap'd as he had ſown. 


„„ 


CURE ron SYMPATHY. 


IGN of the Lamb, near Lie you may find ; : 
AJ The fign is emblem of the owner's mind; 

RT CN dwelleth in that place, 
A mercer, with an ever-ſmiling face. 

The way EMANUEL too k to get a wife, 

Is ſubject of this tale, and beſt of all his life. 
Euaxvzl hath near ſerved out his years, 
Having no vice at all! his uncle fears; 3 
No cauſe the uncle hath to be afraid; _ 3 
Vice he hath none but craftineſs of trade. ge 
And now above a month his maſter's gone” 2 
To drink the red cow's milk at Iſlington; 

And every day they look for him to die 
Of a conſumption and a leproſy; 

And for that he doth truſt EM AMV EL, 
He leaveth him alone to buy and ſell. 


His dame was brought up high, and "ROE no * 


Io an earl's counteſs ſhe was waiting-maid; 


Poſies for rings contrives, and rhymes indites, 
And can diſcourſe with either *ſquires or an 


IsaBEZA“s eye hath notic'd many a time 
EMA Coorrn entering in his prime; 


A. And 


— ——— -- — 
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And hath delighted many a time to ſee 
Such perfect, maiden- like ſimplicity !- 
One evening in her chamber ſhe will ſup, 
And bids the maid to call Ex AN UEL up: | 
Bluſhing, and hanging down his head, he comes, 5 
bl Sitting him down, and looking at his thumbs! 
| pon the bed by her ſhe makes him fit, | 
And helpeth him to every dainty bit: „„ 
Come, Jays the dame, filling a cup quite up. 
Take off this wine, I will not *bate a ſup: | | 
Unto my maſter's health, quoth he, and drinks it Ire; "3 
| Lord, take his ſoul! ſays he, and falls to cry 
Name him no more, for it will break my heart! 
The doctor ſays, that he will ſoon depart ! 
And alſo ſays, that when my ſpouſe is ſlain, 
I ſhall not after him long time remain! 1 
Quoth then Emanver, weeping as he ſpoke, . 
Your caſe would pierce a heart, if it was oak; 1 
But if you ſlay the life that you may ſpare, | 
It is a fin as deadly as deſpair! 
I do confeſs, quoth ſhe, ſtroking her ring, 
Deep is the judgment of your reaſoning.— 
Beſides, ſays he, my maſter may mend yet ; 
With that, at once, ſhe fell into a fit! 
Catches EmMAanUEL by the hand, and ſays, 
For mercy's ſake, EMANuEL, cut my ſtays! 
EManvEL takes a knife and cuts the ſtring, 
And IsaBEL about his waiſt doth cling : 
Feel but my heart, ſays ſhe, how it doth beat ! 
Put in your hand, EMAnvUEL, farther, ſweet ! 
In ſooth, quoth he, you are in piteous ha!! 
The maid had beſt come up !—I'll give a ra!!! AI, 


2 wed Wow A. 
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It is a filthy cure 


The Run ExHIBITIOFVW. 147 
No, no, quoth ſhe, I thank you for your love; 
Sit down upon the bed you ſhall not move: 
Pity for me, hath wrought in your diſtreſs, 
Another cup will cure your heavineſs. 
The wine, to make it richer cordial, 


Mingled the dame cantharides withal ; . 
E MANUEL drinks it up- the wine is choice | 


Wipeth his mouth—and cleareth up his voice: 
Madam, quoth he, if heaven doth intend 


To take away my maſter and my friend, 


The buſineſs of the ſhop I'Il undertake, 


Both for your own, and for my maſter's ſake. 
In that I am contented well, quoth ſhe, 


Could I but take the cure for fympathy !. 
-EMANUEL, mark: 
You may ſuppoſe yourſelf to be the ſparx: 
Take a young ſpark, it ſays, and let him be 


A maid, and modeſt—not paſt twenty-three t>= : 


From twenty-three ſhall he begin to count, 
And do the deed, till he to thirty mount; 


And he muſt ſecret ſwear—and alſo both 75 5 1 
Shall bind their member with a fearful oath, 


That neither he nor ſhe ſhall find delight, 
But do the at—as if it was for ſpite. 


Quoth then, Emanuer, ſtiff as any fake, 


(For now the wine had made him quite awake, 
As to the maiden term, am not afraid; 2 
As bleſſed Mary Pm a very maid! 


4 was but three-and-twenty yeſterday; > ; 
| But for the oath—I know not what to ſay! 


Fam content myſelf it ſhould” ſo be, 


I that the members alſo will agree. 


_ 


Ma: _ © That's 
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That? s in your power, fays ſhe, there is no doubt, 

If you'll not think of what you are about; 

You muſt continue, when you are occupy'd, 

To think of any other thing beſide. 

For inſtance : when you are arrived there, 

Keep thinking of a rabbit or a hare, — 

And we need never feel, nor know, no more 

Than doth the ſhuttle-cock and battledore ; | | 

Without more words, this treaty ſhall have force, 

3 And all the reſt are only forms of courſe. . 
Leave we the parties interchangeably, F 

To take the ſolemn oath, and ratify. | | 

They both went on, thinking and nothing faxing, 
Till the laſt payment of the ſum was paying; 

And then Emanver cried out, I find 
I cannot keep the hair within my mind; 9 

When once you fall a ſpinning like a co, ! 


Rabbit and hare out of my mind do hop: 
Go on, you fool, ſays ſhe—what makes you ſtop ? 
The ſum is paid, yet ſtill in bed they lay; ; 
Her ſympathy is not quite ſweat away: | 
Up ftairs the maiden comes—raps at the door 
Shouting, my maſter's dead, for evermore | 
His man from Iſlington doth ſay, below, 
That he went off as any child ſhall go. > 
Shout not, the dame replies, I underfland—— | 
(Holding Emaxver's handle in her hand N „„ 
Run to the undertaker of our ſtreet; 5 
I fear my Ric HARD will not long keep ſweet ! 
J go, quoth ſhe, EManvEL, this day, 
Too far for health, to loſe it in the way ; 


And 
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| And as it reds muſt be: provoking pain. 

To run this race.of penitence again; 

And as your three-and-twentieth year is out, 
It is but ſafe to take another bout. 
If this had been but a pretence or trick, _ 
She might have.pleaded falſe arithmetic; : 

Bat, as ſhe fairly own'd the whole receipt, 
It's evident, ſhe had no deſign to cheat; 

And ſo Emanver, after ſome pauſe, 

Mended the bill, and put in a new clauſe. 
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ULS E ſhook his head poor Damon lay a dying, 
And cloſe by his bed-ſide his wife fat cry ney 25 
Ob, ſtay! ſhe ſaid. and muſt we part! 
: My ſoul, like thine, is on the wing; 
Methinks I feel death's i iron dart; 
But, oh! 'tis that which wounds thy heart; 8 
That bears to mine the ſting. N 1 
Her grief was great, ſo was her moan, 
And much to die ſhe ſeem'd inclin'd ; 3. 
Howe'er, ſhe let him go alone, : | 
And prudently remain'd behind. | Wh 
A week, or ſo, was paſt and gomees” 


Still ſhe continu'd weeping on; 


When to her houſe her father came, 
And thus addreſs'd the mournful dame: 
My child, faid he, enough of tears you ve ſhed ;; 


5 Think of the living, and forget the dead. 
5 „ 7 Another 


\ 
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Another ſpouſe !——don't ſtartle at the word! 
*Tis but a ſecond—you may have a third! 
As ſoon as decency permits, b „C 
I have a huſband to propoſe; _ FO I ut os - = 
Young, handſome, rich, juſt one of thoſe 
That's form'd to cure a widow's fits. 6 
Ah! Sir, is this a father's part, | 
To wound afreſh a bleedin x heart:i -— - 
Shall I another huſband wed ? | 
Oh, no !—my only love is dead! 
Nor will I other wedding have, | 
Till I am bedded in his grave.” +» 
The father left her to digeſt _ | 
"The wile and prudent things he aid :* | 
He put the hoſband in. her head, ©... 8 
And time he knew would ä 8 
The cares of mourning next took place, = Op 
To dreſs her grief, and ſuit her face ; . wa 
"Twas Cupid's thought—for what exceeds  _ 
A pretty widow in her weeds? ? _— 
And now each looking: glaſs could tell, „ 1 
That black became her vaſtly well. | 
The ſmiles and graces, that were ſcar'd away, 
With all the band of little loves, | 
And Cytherez's doves, | 
Came dropping in each day. 
The father, (if report fays true? _ 
Another viſit made, ere mourning overs 1 
I'm glad, my dear, ſaid he, ſo well to find you; . 
But mention'd not a word of the new lover. 
At which ſhe bluſh'd Mut I then, Sir, remind you? 2 
The 
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The thing's too ſerious to be made a joke of; 
Where is the huſband, pray, that once. you ſpoke of £ 
Wide is the difference, as you ſee it here, | ee: 


*Twixt widow of a day, and widow of a year? 
All-lenient time expands his wings; 


Away he. flies with human cares; +: 


Then back, full fraught with joy, repairs, 110 
And every balmy comfort brings. . 
Time checks the mourning huſband's highs 5 

»Tis he congeals the falling tear; 

T0 form the lovely lucid leer, 3 
Which ſparkles in a widow's eyes, 


- „ 2 
* 9 ' 


When Mrs. H. now — 2 N . J - was in 
Dablin /ome few Years ago, ſhe went 10 play, for the 

Summer Staſon, in Cork, and it was publickly ru- 

' moured, that Mr. V aN DERMERE , the Player, left his F 
Family and accompanied her. This Gentleman was 
Famed, at that; Time, for playing the Chara#er of , 
Skirmiſh, in the Deſerter, ao gave Birth to the 
following - 25 
20 P I G R A M. 11 7 
Þ ER Skirmiſh long boaſted, he'd 80 to "de 
Devil + | | 
In ge of his friend :- — *twas 1 civil +5 
But Skirmiſh and Priendſhi p are quit for a b. r, 
To the Devil he's 3 a fleet cock. tail Humer. 


I See a Sox in the Bie 
29, 3 CCCP 
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Tas ONEY STEALER 


8 Cupid, the leſt ven ton alive, ba 
Of it's hoard of ſweet honey was robbing a hive;. 

The centinel bee buzz'd with anger and grief, „ 

And darted his ſting in the hand of the thief. 

He ſobb'd, blew - his we inf W hard on the 

ground; 1. 

And leaping in th hew'd Venus the wound ; 1 

Then began in a ſorrowful tone to complain, 

That an inſect ſo little ſhould cauſe ſo great pain. 

Venus ſmiling, her ſon in ſuch taking to ſee, 

Said, *<©-Cupid you put me in mind of a bee; 

You're juſt ſuch a buſy, diminutive thing, 
: "NS: you AE 1 N aid a ee ſin — 9 . 
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AM, cried Apollo, when Daphne he woo' d, | 

*& And panting for breath, the coy virgin purſu'd, 
When his wiſdom, in manner moſt ample, expreſt\ | 
The long liſt of the graces his godſhip poſſeſt: N 5 
I'm the god of ſweet ſong, and inſpirer of lays ;. | 
Nor for lays, nor ſweet ſong, the fair fugitive ſtays 3 3 | 
I'm the god of the harp—iſtop my faireſt—in van 
Nor the harp, nor the harper, could fetch her again. 
Eo ry plant, ev'ry flower, and their virtues I know, 
God of light Pm above and of phyſic below: 
At the dreadful word phyſic, the nymph fled more faſt ;. 
At the * word * ſhe doubled her haſte. Thou 


„ - 
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Thou fond 8 of wiſdom, then alter thy phraſe, - 

Bid her view thy young bloom, and thy raviſning rays, 
Tell her leſ of thy knowledge, and more of thy charms, 

And, my life for't, the damſel ſhall fly to thy arms. 


Ox « LADY's SPORTING a SOMERSET, 
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By the facetious LaURENCE STERNE. 


Saw, I ſaw, I know not what, 

| I ſaw a daſh above a dot, 

/ © Preſenting to my contemplation * Eo 

A perfect mark of admiration ! $807 
—ů——ͤ——— — et ———_— $9 + 
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H! can'ſt thou cruel nymph ſuppoſe, 
One kiſs rewards thy am'rous youth, 
Enough rewards his tender woes, 5 
His long long conſtancy, and truth? 


Think not thy promis'd kindneſs paid 
By ſimple kiſſing for the kiſs 
Is but the earneſt, beauteous maid! 
Of more ſubſtantial, future bliſs, 


Sweet kiſſes only were deſign'd 
Our warmer raptures to improve; 

_ Kiſſes were meant ſoft vows to bind, 
Were ſilent pledges meant of love. 
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"On Six T. F. WHO IS NOT THE MOST CHARITABLE 


MAN IN THE WORLD. 


CRIPTURES declare; the poor in Sbirit 
Wil certain happineſs inherit; 
If ſo, of heavy” n friend F *'s ſure, 


Por he's in. ſpirit—ao ond ron, poor. 


On a DEL between Mr. ERSKINE and Mr, 
O'BRIEN, which terminated with the following 
Words to each other: Now, ws you know the 6/088 


7 my Mind. 


WO derbe e ktely we ind, 


Solicitous each for the fate of his mind; 
But what in ſuch heroes peculiarly odd is, 
Full as anxious they feem. d for the Pate of 1 thein bodies. 


; | a | © 
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Two EPIGRAMS oN LADIES or PLEASURE. 


- By the Hon. Mrs. Monk, daughter of Lord Mor s- 
WORTH. * 


| 2 

. O® R this marble drop a tear, 
Here lies fair Roſalind; 

All mankind was pleas'd with her, 

And ſhe with all mankind. - | 


* 


Die R Exnention. ' ayet 
Bo = | 
nor her goſſips entertains - _ 
With ſtories of her child-bed pains, | 
And fiercely againſt Hymen rails; 
But Hymen's not ſo much to blame: 
She knows, unleſs her mem'ry fails, 
Ere ſhe was wed *twas much the fame. 


8 | - | : 


The POET's LEGACY to the AUTHOR of the | 
| WANDERER. | 


HEN bards mates wills, they little have to give, 
And few the legacies, their friends receive ; 

My wealth lies only in the fields of fame, 

So I bequeath thee——an immortal name. 


A SUBURBIAN PREACHMENT: 


R Doctor, preaching in the ſuburbs, _ 
About whoſe debts aroſe ſome plaguy hubbubs, _ 

Thus, for his text, theſe pleaſing words let fall, 5 

Have patience with me, and Pl pay you all.” 

With joy-prickt ears the rough Boroughnians ftand, 

And deem'd the day of balancing at hand: 

On his firſt head his reaſons were ſo ſtrong, 

They fat with patience, though he preach'd fo long: 

And now, ſays he, I come to- pay you all 

Great is your patience, and my merit ſmall— 

T' abuſe that noble virtue were a crime = 

80 Fll defer it to——another time,” 

„ 3 J 
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A Set of Gentlemen belonging to a Club inthe City 
of Worceſter, propoſed to write each other's Epi- 
taph. The Gentleman on whom the followin g was 
written {at next the Writer; and this Tribute to his 
Friend met with warmer Marks of Approbation than 
any produced, for two Reaſons; firſt it is prettily 


conceived' and executed, and next it 18 an exack 
Piture of the M an. 


* 


Oer ruddy and 3 
But now a pale lump, 


Beneath this hard ſtump, . 

Lies honeſt Joe Crump,. RY 

Who wiſh'd to his neighbour no evil; 

What tho? by death's thump. 

He's laid on his —_ 

2 Vet up he ſhall j jump, . | 
. When he hears the laſt rump, - 7 "hl 

And ee o'er death and the devil! 
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